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Co Correspondents. 

We are unable to inform an inquirer whether the 5th volume of the General Stud Book 
is yet published. Our agent in Liverpool has orders to forward it to us the moment It Is 
out of the press. We are equally ata loss as to the 4th vol. of Johnson’s continuation 
of Pick’s Turf Register; but we havegiven the same order in that case. 

The remittance of P. N. E. came safely to hand. The engraving (though we do Rot 
think it a good one) las been sent to him. We shail always be pleased to aid in the prose- 
cution of his expensive publication. 

We shall be compelled to decline answering the questions put to us by “ A Constant 
Reader.” Twoattorneys differed on one of his pomts which we put to them: how, then, 
shall we decide ‘‘ whendoctors disagree ?” P 

Anything that G. can do td Peease that correspondent he might have safely relied on. 
No one is more convinced than the “old ’un ” of the secret of that true happines which 
ils correspondent has happily found. The lost numbers have been forwarded, and a let- 
ter shall soon follow. . 

We should scarcely be able to make such compensation to W. G. as would repay him 
for such services. ‘ 

The p:.per furnished by R. C. A. has been unavoidably crowded out until to-day. 

H.R. will accept ourthanks for his attention in seding us his reports of races In the 

Vest. It isto be regretted, however, that they arrived just too late tg be inserted in the 
Racing Calendar for 1840. — 

it has been impossible for us to find time this week toreply to several communications 
that have been made to us ; we allude particularly to those of A. B. A—C. H. W.—G.T., 
and S. H.C. 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MARCH 6, 1841. 








With the present number, we commence the Eleventh Volume of the Spirit 
of the Times, and we cannot coneent to lose the opportunity which it affords us 
to acknowledge the kind and staunch support which has been extended to us 
through vears of trial and embarrassment, unprecedented in this country. 

It is not to be denied that during the last four years, in which the country 
has been in the midst of pecuniary revulsions, that the interests of those engag- 
ed in Racing and Breeding, have suffered to a great extent—in common with al- 
most every other description of business. And it would be affectation in us to 
claim for this paper—which we have sought to make the organ of those connect- 
ed directly or remetely with the 'Curf—an exemption from the general disast: r. 
It is, however, a source of extreme satisfaction to us to know that this paper 
has suffered as little from the pressure of the times as almost any business jour- 
nal inthe country. With a firm reliance upon the gradual return of contidence | 
and prosperity, we enter upon a new volume full of hope and cheerfulness. | 
Every thing that we can do to improve and elevate the character of this journal 
—to make it a worthy organ of the interests we advocate—we shall do. The 
experience of each year suggests some trifling change, and we shell bear con- 
stantly in mind every hint in regard to the conduct of the paper tur which we are 
indebted to the kindness of its friends. 

The next engraving which we shall give, will be a Portrait of Monmouth 
Eclipse, from a painting by Troye, executed expressly for this work. Every 
exertion will be made to bring it out at an early day, and it will be followed with 
other embellishments in due course of time. We will make no more profession 
of our intentions in conducting the Spirit of the Times, but the rather confi- 
dently appeal to the onward course of a gradual improvement of the paper, 
since its establishment by the present Editor in 1831. 

Editors with whom we exchange, will do us a favor by copying the Prospec- | 
tus upon oar last page, or sach portion of it as they may deem sufficient to an- | 








nounce the commencement of a new voluine, and to indicate the character of | 
the paper. 





We have upon our table two new books from the press of Carry & Ler, 
Philadelphia. One isa re-publication of “ Heads of the People,” a very clever 
series of sketches of character, with fine illustrations ; the other is a novel intwo 
volumes, called “ The Flying Dutchman,” by the author of ‘* Gentleman Jack,” 
&c. Both works are for sale at Witey & Purnam’s, Broadway. 

Mrs. Mason's reprint of Blackwood for February was pubtished yesterday. In 
point of externals, it excels any number we have seen from her press. 





The Turf Register —The March number of this magazine is illustrated by a 
portrait of Imp. IRiddlesworth engraved on steel by Dick from a portrait by 
Fernety. The contents of the number, for the details of which we refer the | 
reader to the ninth page of our paper to-day, will be found varied as usual. 
Frank Forester gives the fifth number of his ** Precepts and Practice.” and ** Cu- 
riosus,” the author of ** Race Horses, Roses, and Fretty Women,” has an arti- 
cle in reply to ‘t Sagittarius” upon breeding, &c. There is likewise an article 
in the number from the pen of ** Amateur,” the ablest writer in the (Old) Sport- 
ing Magazine—the best of the English Sporting magazines. In fine, we think 
the number a good one, our only remaining wish is that the subscribers to the 


Register may coincide in our opinion. 


Tue Seconn Best Tutne or tue Year.—New Arrangement.—Royal T. 
Kelly having so'd his stock in trade to Joshua Clark, earnestly desires all per- 
sons having unsettled accounts with him to present the same for immediate ad- 
justment. The debt due to the Berrien County Bank J will pay in the notes of 
the institution, to my eastern creditors I will turn out Michigan lands at cost. 
A\ | smaller bills paid on presentation. I shall continue the watch repairing bu- 
siness at the old stand, provided Harrison is elected; if he gets defeated 1 am 
bound for Texas. Niles, May 13 1840. a Seed 

Having purchased Store and Stock of R. T. Kelly, the subscriber intends 
keeping a general assortment of Watches, Jewelry, &c., which he will sell on 
the most favorable terms. Niles, May 13, 1840. Josuua Cuark. 





The Two H's. 
To the Editor of the Spirit of the Times. 

Dear Sir.—The illustrious Bob Acres says that a man’s ancestors are the 
last people with whom he would wish to keep up a visiting acquaintance. It is 
perhaps about as inconvenient, though to be sure, hardly so unpleasant, to keep 
up a correspondence at a thousand miles distance, even, when as sometimes hap- 
pens, the mail contractors work their catile through at their maximum speed of 
three and a half or four miles an hour. A missive sent such a distance, acquires 
in one’s eyes a dignity, which prevents you from despatching it, till you have 
wherewithal to fill your sheet, as the Spanish Galleons used to wait several 
months to complete their cargoes. For instance, when I read what a hubbub a 
certain writer in the December No. of the Turf Register, (who used the initial 
which, for fault of a better, has stood at the bottom of my contributions to your 
journals) has raised upon the subject of the nomenclature of bevies, covies, 





flocks, &c, I felt a strong desire to make it known to whom it might concern, 


that the ““H” in question, was not my ‘“H,” and for two reasons, firstly, I 


would not willingly be thought capable of making some two or three remarks 
so discourteous, as the above writer has indulged in, towards one whom I hope is a 
brother Sportsman, and whom,! know is a most “ lettered ”’ and agreeable writer ; 
and secondly, all the learning which has been poured forth on the subject was as 
new to me as were the opiniorsof Sanconiathon, Manetho Berosus, and Ocellus 
Lucanus, on the cusmogony o° the world to the Vicar of Wakefield, in respect 
that my facilities for killing the Perdix, Coturniz, or Tetrao, whether in be- 
vies, covies, or flocks, are much greater just now, than for finding out what 
Bailey or Johnson, Linnzus or \Vilson, meant when they wrote about them. But 
inasmuch as this seemed hardly worth troubling you for, with a letter, I kept my 
vessel in port, where it would p‘obably have rotted at the dock, but that a com- 
munication from Frank Forester in the “ Spirit ” of January 30, has furnished 
one with the material for assoiting my cargo. 

I frankly confess that a re-petusal of his Nov. article in the Turf Register 
has convinced me that I mistook the drift of his observations. The way in 
which the mistake originated is rather odd, but hardly worth detailing here. I 
may just say that the article was. read to me. I shall be glad to explain it to 
him if we ever meet, which may the Gods grant, and that too on the prairies ; 
for though—alas that I should say it! the woodcock visits us not, in these re- 
gions, in summer—at least if he does, I have never been able to find him; yet 
your correspondent can work his will on him at ** Tom Draw’s,”’ and yet get 
here intime to bag a couple of hundred or so of grouse, besides snipe, and quail 
ad libitum, and not be absent more than two months from Wall street, and civili- 
zation. But if this consummation is not written on the Sybilline leaves, at least 
let me beg of him to write—write, for as Master Louis Heeneguy says in 
Woodstock, ‘‘ You find the victuals, and I'll engage to find the appetite.” 


* Illinois, February 14, 1841. H. 





Old Suarl Growling over his Cofice. 

Below will be found a whimsical letter from abilious friend of ours, who reads us a 
lecture on the sobriety of our sheet, and the general dearth of all things gay and lively 
pervading the New York press. We might as weil plead guilty to the charge, for fear of 
a second broadside from the same battery, while we offer in extenuation the fact of the 
absence of our‘ long gun ” on a Southern tour, but whose return will be announced by 
a grand discharge of all the artillery of bon mots, ‘‘ wise saws and modern instances,” that 
an extended journey has enabled him to charge his memory withal. Now that the great 
political contest, which for the past year has completely engrossed the public mind, has 
euded, we hope the press generally will fall back into its wonted state of cheerful inter- 
course With the world, and not, for some time at least, leave such pleasant paths for the 
sea of political conflict. 

No inexperienced person can imagine the difficuity of keeping the spirit of a neutral 
sporting paper up to that pitch ef vivacity so desirable, while allare battling in the wide 
arena of politics, encouraged by the hopes of success, and stimulated by the shouts of 
victory. Isolated and shut out from at! sympathy with the actors, and all participation 
in the great issues of the contest, the editor of a sporting journal is thrown upon his own 
resources, and those of the few choice spirits who enliven his pages by their lucubra- 
tions, to fill his sheet as best hemay. But light again dawns upon us, andas the popular 


mind returns to its wonted channels of thought and feeling, we shal! be enabled to cater 


to its tastes with more ample means, and with the grateful conviction that our efforts to 
please will not be entirely unappreciated. 





I've been thinking, Mr. Editor, you tall sons of York are getting rather musty 
abuut these days. I haven't seen a real witticism or an old-fashioned joke o! 
your own manufacture, or that of any other Gothamite, fora twelvemonth. Are 
you all friezed up this winter, or have your bumps of fun collapsed, and left a 
unicorn kind of development jutting out from your “ self-esteem,” so that you 
can't think of any thing but yourselves and them girls up town! The time 
was when the old “ Spirit’? was so chock-full of dander that we always unbut- 
toned our waistbands before we opened the paper, for fear of bursting. But 
now, Lord bless you, a girl with a tight corset can read it from eend to eend, 
and not jar her bustle. In the good old tines, when money jingled in every 
man’s pocket, and whole cities in Michigan were soid of a morning at Bleeker’s 
auctions, there were many wags in Gotham that held a saucy pen, nor were 
they chary in the use of it, There was a youth in the old * Standard” who 
could “touch” a fly on the ear of his Pegasus in the way of humor, and not 


fright him out of his easy paces. He writes no more, or if he does, this rough 


| and tumble world has so battered his brains that he can't copy the Lord’s Prayer 


without a paraphrase. There was another scribbler, for the Knickerbocker, a 
kind of a Charles Lamb sort of a chap, that used to tell you a story about the 
bloody little Johnny Horners that sit on the curb-stones in front of the Museums 
listening to the music, and so well could he do this, and other similar scenes, 
that you would find yourself crying like Uncle ‘Toby, while you execrated the 
little villains for pelting you with curses every time you passed them. He is 
dead, or married, or writing briefs, or in some such slough of despond, stepped 
in so deep, that we shall never laugh at his quipsagain. Now and then there 


| used to bea good ‘un in the Courier,—a kind of lunge beneath the fifth rib, or a 


binder over the knuckles, that made every body laugh, except the poor devil 
who got the rasping ; but ‘ Othello’s occupation’s gone,” as Dr. Watts some- 
where says. Tne American and The Commercial could let out a reef at a pinch, 
and flare up with what was called Attic salt, or growl over the use and abuse of 
her Majesty's English, as though they, forsooth, were her Majesty's beadles in 
this little American parish. It was ridiculous enough, to be sure, but it had its 
uses, for it frightened the Mirror and all such craft into shoal waters, and indeed 
to such a state of distress were they at one time reduced that they actually 
spelt Quebec with 

“ But to return to our sheep,” as the Persians elegantly phrase it in their 
beautiful epitaphs. Isn't it truly remarkable that such a change should have 
come over the spirit of all your dreams, that you even shun a brilliant hit, or a 
lively repartee, as a sore-headed pointer would a thorn blackberry bush?) Why 
do you Editors flee all fun and+humor like the wrathto come? Why shy all the 
merry bullets of the brain as thongh they were rifle-balls?’ Why shut your 
eyes and open your mouths to swallow a joke as if a bolus of assafeetida? How 
is this? What is the matter? Oh Moses, oh Jupiter! I really believe the 
stupidity of the presg has done more to shut up the theatres than all else besides. 
You Editors have so inured the people to things stale, flat, and unprofitable, 
that all relish has been lost for even the semblance of wit. And I tell you the 
Park management would have accommodated itself to the times with a greater 
show of tact and good sense, had it stuck to the reasonable old prices and put 
up Povey as a Star, and brought Miss Randolph from Albany for the tragic 
queens. That would have been “a go,” hitting the times, and a hit at them 
too. Oh no,—ery all you Editors, lolling in your arm-chairs, and stroking the 
nap of your unpaid-for cassimeres,—the times are hard ard prices must come 
down. Well, down they have come, but is the house better filled! N'importe, 
as the girl said in France who had been tossed by a bull. It is all nothing te 
you editors, with your stereotyped puffs, your lackadaisical sing-songs about in- 
difference to the legitimate drama exhibited by the public. I tell you, Mr. Edi- 
tor, the public is never indifferent to a good thing. I know you won't believe 
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me, for it doesn’t any longer jump with the taste of any of ye to say good things, | 
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or write them, or print them, but you will all find out ere long that your readers 
are fast making this discovery. Nous verrons as was once said by that volatile 
youth of the Richmond Enquirer. 

Now Mr. Editor I havn't been indulging in all this snar! for my morning recre- 
ation, but to stir you up with a short pole—long ones are discarded by the élite in 
the best arranged menageries. I want to bring you back into the old track—which 
is to the modern one, as the English turf is to a Georgia sand track. You can’t 
preserve your pace on it, your wit halts, your humor is blown, your “ tusy mu- 
sy” is off her legs. Again, if my rigmarole should make you mad, the cure is 
effected, for editor’s madness has method in it, therefore I would put you into 
that state with all convenient speed, on the principle of a certain renowned 
physician who being in consultation in a desperate case, advised a startling rem- 
edy, “It will throw our patient into fits,” said his friend ; “that’s just what I 
want,”’ he replied, ” I’m hell on fits.” Barring the fish-like smell there is about 
this young Joseph Miller it answers my purpose most amazingly—for it is into 
fits I would get you—fits of fun, fits of laughter, fits of anger, fits of unmeasur- 
ed wrath, and then back again through the whole catalogue of fits, except the 
most prevalent of them all—fits of stupidity. Let these things sink down in 
your mind, Mr. Editor to your very jecur (Greek) and when the Spirit dies I 
will write its epitaph. 

ERRORS EXCEPTED, 
shall be legibly cut on the lid of its sarcophagus, that all the world may know 
that though cherished as the darling chronicler of every manly pastime, it par- 
took of the frailties of humanity while bound on an immortal course of useful- 
ness and glory. Oxvp Swart. 


SPORT ON THE PRAIRIES.—No. II. 


‘ (Resumed from our Paper of Feb. 13.] . 











Peoria, ILL., September 8th. 

Dear Y.—What a very inadequate idea can one form who has never seen any- 
thing of it, of life in the West. We hear of the richness and beauty of the 
prairies, of the freedom from control, and independence of the backwoodsman. 
The idler trusts that there, food and raiment will be provided for him, Heaven 
knows how. The man of small means, hears of land at a dollar and a quarter 
per acre, and imagines himself the lord of an extensive domain, to the posses- 
sion of which in spite of reason, and common sense, he fancies the same impor- 
tance will be attached, and from its cultivation the same profits will accrue, as 
though it were in the older states, and every one who has resolved to make the 
plunge, obstinately shuts his eyes to the dark shades which experience will draw 
around the future Food and raiment have to be paid for here as elsewhere, in 
mercantile phrase “‘in specie or its equivalent.”” A domain of wild land sur- 
rounded by thousands of acres of the same description confers no great eclat up- 
on its possessor, and the fencing, and the building, uppn even a small portion of 
it, will drain, in a country where materials are scarce, and wages high, a heavier 
purse than the emigrant has mostly at his command, Andthen it is no joke for 
your wife to be left some morning to get her own breakfast, merely because Miss 
Amanda was not asked the evening before to sit down at the table with you, 
or for yourself and children to shake with “ager,” or to burn with the fever for 
six weeks every summer, while too many of your neighbors are in the same fix 
to allow you to expect any assistance. 

‘These reflections are the result of my observations on the journey, from Chi- 
cago to this place, not that I as a traveller, experienced any very material, or un- 
looked for inconveniences. To be sure it happened to me more than once, on 
driving up to a house to seek shelter for the night, to be told that ali the family 
were ‘down sick” and that I could not be accommodated ; and William and my- 
self were cunstantly seated at the same table, and frequently invited to occupy 
the same bed: but from the latter affliction the good sense of that young gen- 
tleman always found some excuse to save me, without subjecting me to the alarm- 
ing imputation of ‘thinking myself too good to take him, or any other bedfellow 
that might offer. But all this I had anticipated; and heavens! how was it all 
counterbalanced by the Eden-like beauty of the scenery through which I have 
been journeying over roads¢ven and smooth as a turnpike, yet as elastic to the 
feet of the horses as the green turf on each side of it. Never, never have I ex- 
perienced anything more delicious than the sensation of rolling, in charming 
weather, over these beautiful lawns with their flowers, their gentle undulations, 
and their groves which no art could improve. But hold up, enough said in the 
‘* Ereles vein” yet no man with the feeling of novelty in him, and with warm 
blood in his veins, could say less. 

As I was anxious to join Jem as soon as possible, I did not stop till after the 
second dayffrom Chicago. On the morning of that day, mine host for the nigh’, 
in reply to my queries, represented the devilish things, as he called the grouse, 
or prairie hens, as being so abundant around his gtubble fields, that I determined 
to devote the next day to an attack upon them in due form. I have nuticed by 
the way, that every where in this country, these birds are regarded as nuisances, 
and the farmers contemplate their destruction with the same complacency, as 
those of Long Island do, the extermination of the crows. ‘The careless system 
of farming, which leaves the eorn standing in the fields all winter, it is, which 
renders the foraging of the immense flocks of such large birds, a heavy tax. 

The buildings of the farm in question, were situated, as is usual in this coun- 
try, on the edge of a strip of wood land, which skirted a small creek. The fields 
ran out into the adjacent prairie, a vast expanse of which lay unbroken beyond 
them, while to the right and left, a belt of farms lay contiguous, stretched off on 
the edge of the same wood which formed the back ground. My landlord had 
cultivated during the past season, large crops of both wheat, and oats, and a 
considerabie portion of the latter, yet stood out in the fields in shocks. 

The next morning saw me equipped, and on the ground “all ready for fight ” 
before sunrise, in order to catch the birds on their feeding ground, and as I had 
no wish to “ tote” about such a load as a very few of the birds would make, I 
sent William with the wagon through the lane into the prairie, where by keep- 
ing along the fence, he would be at all times wi:hin a quarter of a mile of me 
ready to receive the birds I might kill, and to help in marking them down. And 
now it would be difficult to describe the sensations with which Itook the field 
for the first time, in a countzy which I had long considered as the beau ideal of 
the sportsman’s fancy, aftera description of game, around which so many associa- 
tions were collected—the genuine pinnated grouse! A bright morning, a beautiful 
country, trusty, and well broke dogs at my heels, what situation, or condition 
could I envy. 

Pursuing the lane a few rods to get by a corn-field, which shot up its gigantic 
stalks twelye feet high, its leaves dripping with the heavy dews of this climate, 
I climbed the “ staked and ridered” fence to my left, and at once entered the 
stubble field. The dogs dashed off right and left, and before I had gone a hun- 
dred yards, they both made game at the same instant, and as I walked up, from 
under my very feet, and all around me, rose a flock of grouse, of at least fifteen, 
and made off with their curious rocking flight, fanning the air, as it were, first 
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with one w ing, and then with the other, yet pursuing a direct and even course, 
and offering an easy shet—crossing the fence, and flying directly over the wagon 
and settling down, some of them within twenty paces of it. The career of two 
of them, however, I cut short, and transferred with an inward chuckle to my 
game-bag. The picking up the remainder of the flock was as easy as falling off 
a log. They were well marked, they lay close, the scent was good, and the dogs» 
though it was the first time they had seen this game, performed to perfection. 

Leaving my game at the wagon, I re-crossed a little farther on into the fields, 
where I found another flock yet on their feeding ground, and 
course of the day, I found no lack of them in beating the prairie, 
o’clock in the afternoen, I drove home with forty grouse, 
three-quarters grown quail, which I bagged just by way of a flyer. My port 
fully equalled my expectations, but I felt a great curiosity to form a farthe 
quaintance with these fine birds; in a word, to know whether the Prabhas 
table could be added to the list of their perfections. Truth to say, ) 
very much doubted whether the culinary skill of the female part of my host: 
tablishment was calculated to give them a fair trial. The result, ” sien ¢ : 
conference between William and myself over night was, that he succeeded in 
rescuing them from the fate which was impending over them, of being served up 
for breakfast in pieces, floating in a huge dish of stewed pork, and in being al- 
Jowed to try his own hand on two or three, which, broiled over a brisk fire, made 
a bon bouche, the remembrance of which yet abides by me. 

The sport had been so capital, that I resolved to devote the next day to a re- 
newal of it, taking the farms to the right, which I had not touched the day pre- 
vious. The incidents of this day varied but little from those I have just given 
you, except that, as I did not start so early, I got but 25 birds. 

Every day since leaving Chicago I have seen, more or less deer ranging the 
prairies, and the day before I got here I was lucky enough to kill a prairie wolf. 
I saw him trotting leisurely along through the tall grass, not much more of his 
body visible, excepting at intervals, than his head and ears, and I dashed off into 
the prairie so as to intercept him. He appeared scarcely to notice my approach, 
allowing me to get within seventy-five yards of him, when he stopped and squat- 
ted on his haunches, looking directiy at me. I immediately drew up my nifle, 
and sent a ball “‘ plumb” through his heart. I have saved his skin, and will have 
it dressed as a proof of my prowess, though the animal is no great shakes after 
all, being in fact not much bigger thana fox, and resembling more than anything 
else the prints of the jackall of the East. 

How I found Jem looking like the “last of pea-time,” having come near being 
used up by the fever, and how he was glad to see me, and what we are going to 
do, I will tell some other time, having ho more room at present. 
Yours ever, 


Charles O' Mallen, 
THE IRISH DRAGOON. 


CHAPTER LXV,—TALAVERA. 

Having been despatched to the rear, with orders for General Crawford, I did 
not reach Talavera till the morning of the 28th. Two days’ hard fighting had 
left the contending armies still face to face, and without any decided advantage 
on eitLer side. 

When I arrived upon the battle field, the combat of the morning was over. 
It was then ten o'clock, and the troops were at breakfast, if the few ounces of 
wheat, sparingly dealt out amongst them, could be dignified by that name. All 
was, however, life and animation on every side: the merry laugh, the passing 
jest, the careless look, bespoke the free and daring character of the soldierv, 
as they sat in groups upon the grass ; and, except when a fatigue party passed 
by, bearing some wounded comrade to the rear, no touch of seriousness rested 
upon their hardy features. The snorang was, indeed, a glorious one: a sky 
of unclouded blue stretched above a landscape unsurpassed in loveliness ; far to 
the right rolled on, in placid stream, the broad Tagus, bathing in its eddies tho 
very walls of Talavera, the ground from which to our position gently undulated 
across a plain of most fertile richness, and terminated on our extreme left in a 
bold height, proteeted in front by a ravine, and flanked by a deep and rugged 
valley. 

The Spaniards occupied the right of the line, connecting with our troops at 
arising ground, upon which a strong redoubt had been hastily thrown up. The 
fourth division and the Guards were stationed here; next to whom came Came 
ron’s brigade, and the Germans, Mackenzie and Hill holding the extreme lef. 
of all, which might be called the key of our position; in the valley beneatht 
the latter were picketted three cavalry regiments, among which I was not long 
in detecting my gallant friends of the twenty-third. 

As I rode rapidly past, saluting some old familiar face at each moment, I 
could not help feeling struck at the evidence of the desperate battle that so late- 
ly had raged there. The whole surface of the hill was one mass of dead and 
dying, the bear-skin of the French grenadier lying side by side with the tartan 
of the highlander: deep furrows in the soil showed the track of the furious can- 
nonade: and the terrible evidences of a bayonet charge were written in the man- 
gled corpses around. 

The f.ght had been maintained, without ary intermission, from daybreak 
till near nine o’clock that morning, and the slaughter on both sides was dread- 
ful; the mounds of fresh earth on every side told of the suldier’s sepulchre, and 
the unceasing tramp of the pioneer struck sadly upon the ear, as the groans of 
the wounded blended with the funeral sounds around them. 

In front were drawn up the dark legions of France, massive columns of in- 
fantry, with dense bodies of artillery, alternating along the line. They, too, 
occupied a gently rising ground, the valley between the two armies being cros- 
sed half way by a little rivulet ; and here, during the sultry heat of the morn- 
ing, the troops on both sides met and mingled to quench their thirst, ere the 
trumpet again called them to the slaughter. 

In a smal! ravine, near the centre of our line, were drawn up Cotton’s bri- 
gade, of whomthe fusileers formed a part. 

Directly in front of this were Campbell’s brigade, to the left of which, upon 
a gentle slope, the staff were now assembled. Thither, accordingly, I bent 
my steps, and, as I came up the little scarp found myself among the generals 
of division, hastily summoned by Sir Arthur to deliberate upon a forward move- 
ment. The council lasted scarcely a quarter of an hour, and when! presented 
myself to deliver my report, all the dispositions for the battle had been de- 
cided upon, and the commander. of the forces, seated upon the grass at his 
breakfast, looked by far the most unconcerned and uninterested man I had seen 
that morning. 

He turned his head rapidly as Icame up, and, befure the aid-de-camp could 
announce me, called out,— ~ 

‘Well, sir, what news of the reinforcements!” 

“‘ They cannot reach Talavera before to-morrow, sir.” 

‘* Then before that time we shall not wantthem. That will do, sir.” 

So saying, he resumed his breakfast, and I retired, more than ever struck 
with the surprising coolness of the man upon whom no disappointment seemed 
to have the slightest influence. _ 

I had scarcely rejoined my regiment, and was giving an account to my bro- 
ther officers of my journey, when an aid-de-camp came galloping at full speed 
down the line, and communicating withthe several commanding officers as he 

assed. 

‘ What might be the nature of the orders we could not guess at, for no word 
to fall in followed: and yet it was evident something of importance was at 
hand. Upon the hill, where the staff were assembled, no unusual bustle ap- 
peared, and we could see the grey cob of Sir Arthur still being led up and down 
by the orderly with a dragoon’s mantle thrown over him. The soldiers, over- 
come by the heat and fatigue of the morning, lay stretched around upon the 
grass, and everything bespoke a period of rest and refreshment. 

“We are going to advance, depend upon it,” said a young officer beside me ; 
‘the repulse of this morning has been a smart lesson to the French, and Sir 
Arthur won't leave them without impressing it upon them.” 

‘Hark! what's that ?’”’ cried Baker. ‘ Listen.” 

As he spoke, a strain of most delicious music came wafted across the plain. 
It was from the band of a French regiment, and, mellowed by the distance, it 
seemed, in the calm stillness of the morning air, like something less of earth 
than heaven. As we listened, the notes swelled upwards yet fuller, and one by 
one the different bands seemed to join, till at last the whole air seemed full of 
the rich flood of melody. 

We could now perceive the stragglers were rapidly falling back, while high 
above all other sounds, the clanging notes of the trumpet were heard along 
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the line. The ho drum now beat to arms, and soon aftera brilliant stafi 
rode slowly from een two dense bodies of infantry, and, advancing some 
distance into the plain, seemed to reconnoitre us; a cloud of Polish cavalry, 
distinguished by their long lances, and floating banners, loitered in their rear. 


We had not time for further observation, when the drums on our side beat to 
arms, and the hoarse cry—“ Fall in! fall in there, lads!” resounded aleng the 
line. ak 7 ee 
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converging from the extreme right ; and here we could perceive the royal guards 
and the reserve now a column of attack. 










From the crest of the hilldownto the very valley, the dark dense ranks ex- 
tended ; their flanks by the powerful artillery and deep masses of hea- 
avalry. It was evident that the attack was not to commence on our side, 
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4 Arthur Wellesley, who, from the heights had been patiently 


Scarcely were the words spoken, when a signal gun from the French boum- 
ed heavily through the still air. The last echo was growing fainter, and the 
heavy smoke breaking into mist, when the most deafening thunder ever my 
ears heard came pealing around us—eighty pieces of artillery had opened up- 
on us, sending a very tempest of bullets upon our line. While, midst the smoke 
and dust we could see the light troops advancing at a run, followed by the broad 
and massive columns in all the terror and majesty of war. 

“What a splendid attack ! how gallantly they come on!” cried an old 
veteran officer beside me, forgetting all rivalry in his noble advniration of our 
enemy. 

The intervening space was soon passed, and tiralleurs falling back as the co- 
lumn came on, the towering masses bore down upon Campbell’s division with a 
loud cry of defiance. Silently and steadily the infantry awaited the attack, 
and, returning the fire with one withering volley, were ordered to charge. 
Scarcely were the bayonets lowered when the head of the advancing. column 
broke and fled; while Mackenzie's brigade, overlapping the flank, pushed 
boldly forward, and a scene of frightful carnage followed. For a moment a 
hand to hard combat was sustained ; but the unbroken files and impregnable 
bayonets of the English conquered, and the French fled back, Jeaving six guns 
behind them. 

The gallant enemy were troops of tried and proved courage, and scarcely 
had they retreated when they again formed ; but just as they prepared to come 
forward, a tremendous shower of grape opened upon them from our batteries, 
while a cloud of Spanish horse assailed chem in flank, and nearly cut them in 

ieces. 

While this was passing on the right, a tremendous attack menaced the hill 
upon which our left was posted. ‘Two powerful columns of French infantry, 
supported by some regiments of light cavalry, came steadily forward to the at- 
tack. Anson's brigade were ordered to charge. ~ 

Away they went at top speed ; but had not gone above a few hundred yards, 
when they were suddenly arrested by a deep chasm: here the German hus- 
sars pulled short up ; but the twenty-third dashing impetuously forward, a scene 
of terrific carnage ensued,—men and horses rolled indiscriminately together un- 
der a withering fire from the French squares. Even here, however, British 

valour quailed not; for Major Francis Ponsonby, forming all who came up, 
rode boldly upon a brigade of French chasseurs in the rear. Victor,who from the 
first had watched the movement, at once despatched a lancer regiment against 
them, and then these brave fellows were absolutely cut to atoms: the few who 
escaped having passed through the French columns, and reached Bassecow’s 
Spanish division on the far right. 

During this time, the hill was again assailed, and even more desperately than 
before, while Victor himself led on the fourth corps to an attack upon our right 
and centre. 

The guards waited without flinching the impetuous rush of the advancing 
columns ; and, when at length within a short distance, dashed forward with 
the bayonet, driving every thing before them. The French fell back upon their 
sustaining masses, and, rallying inan instant, again came forward, supported 
by a tremendous fire from their batteries. The guards drew back, and the 
German legion, suddenly thrown into confusion, began to retire in disorder. 
This was the most critical moment of the day ; for, although successful upon 
the extreme right and left of our line, our centre was absolutely broken. Just 
at this mornent Gordon rode up to our brigade : his face was pale and his look 
flurried and excited. 

“The forty-eighth are coming : 
teenth.” 

These few words were all he spoke; and the next moment the measured 
tread of a column was heard bebind us. On they came like one man, their 
compact and dense formation looking like some massive wall. Wheeling by 
companies, they suffered the guards and Germans to retire behind them, and 
then reforming into line, they rushed forward with the bayonet. Our artillery 
opened with a deafening thunder behind them, and then we were ordered to 
charge. 

We came on at a trot: the guards, who had now recovered their formation, 
cheering us, as we proceeded; the smoke of the cannonade obscured every 
thing, until we had advanced some distance ; but just as we emerged beyond 
the line of the gallant forty-eighth, the splendid panorama of the battle-field 
broke suddenly upon us. 

‘Charge! forward !”’ cried the hoarse voice of our celonel, and we were up- 
onthem. The French infantry, already broken by the withering musquetry of 
our people, gave way before us, and, unable to form a square, retired, fighting, 
but in confusion, and witha tremendous loss to their position. One glorious 
cheer from left toright of our line, proclaimed the victory, while a defeaning 
discharge of artillery from the French, replied to this detiance, and the battle 
was over. Had the Spanish army been capable of a forward movement, our 
successes at this moment would have been much more considerable, but they 
did not dare to change their position, and the repulse of our enemy was destined 
to be all our glory. The French, however, suffered much more severely than 
we did, and retiring during the night, fell back behind the Alberche, leaving us 
the victory and the batile tield. 

CHAPTER LXVI.—NIGHT AFTER TALAVERA. 

The night which followed the battle was a sad one. Through the darkness, 
and under a fast-falling rain, the hours were spent in searching for our wounded 
comrades amid the heap of slain upon the field: andthe glimmering of the lan- 
terns, as they flickered far and near across the wide plain, bespoke the track of 
the fatigue parties in their mournful round ; while the groans of the wounded 
rose amid the silence with an accent of heart-rending anguish; so true was it, 
as our great commander said, ‘‘ there is nothing more sad than a victory, except 
a defeat.” 

Around our bivovuac fires, the feeling of sorrowful depression was also evi- 
dent. We had gained a great victory, it was true: we had beaten the far- 
famed pry of France upon a ground of their own choosing, led by the most 
celebrated of their marshals, and under the eyes of the Emperor’s own brother; 
but still we felt all the hazardous daring of our position, and had no confi- 
dence whatever in the courage or discipline of our allies ; and we saw that 
in the very mélée of the battle the efforts of the enemy were directed almost 
exclusively against our line, so confidently did they undervalue the efforts of 
the Spanish troops. 

Morning broke at length, and scarcely was the heavy mist clearing be- 
fore the red sun-light, when the sounds of fife and drum were heard from 
a distant part of the field. The notes sweiled or sunk as the breeze rose or 
fell, and many a conjecture was hazarded as to their meaning, for no object 
was well visible for more than a few hundred yards off : gradually, however, 
they grew nearer and nearer, and at length as the air cleared, and the hazy va- 
pour evaporated, the bright scarlet uniform of a British regiment was seen ad- 
vancing at a quick step. 

As they came nearer, the well-known march of the gallant forty-third was 
recognised by some of our people, and immediately the rumour fled like light- 
ning,—‘“‘ it is Grawford’s brigade ; and so it was: the noble fellow had 
marched his division the unparalleled distance of sixty English miles in twenty- 
seven hours. Overa burning sandy soil, exposed to a raging sun, without ra- 
tions, almost without water, these gallant troops pressed on in the unwearied 
hope of sharing the glory of the battle-fieli. One tremendous cheer welcom- 
ed the head of the column as they marched past, and continued till the last file 
had deployed before us. 

As these splendid regiments moved by, we could not help feeling what signal 
service they might have rendered us but a few hours before ; their soldieriike 
bearing, their high and effective state of discipline, their well-known reputation, 
were in every mouth ; and I scarcely think that any corps who stood the brunt 
of the mighty battle were the subject of more encomium than the brave fellows 
who had joined us. 

The mournful duties of the night were soon forgotten in the gay and buoy- 
ant sounds on every side. Congratulations, shaking of hands, kind inquiries 
went round ; and, as we looked to the hilly ground where so lately were drawn 
up in battle array the dark columns of ourenemy, and where not one sentinel 
now remained, the proud feeling of our victory came home to our hearts with 
the ever thrilling thought, ‘« What will they say at home ?” 

I was standing amid a group of my brother officers, when I received an order 
from the colonel to ride down to Talavera for the return of our wounded. as 
the arrival of the Commander-in-Chief was momentarily looked for. I cheew 
myself upon my horse, and, setting out at a brisk pace, soon reached the 
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On entering the town, I was obliged to dismount and eed on foot, 
streets were completely filled with people, threading shale way among Re . 
gons, forage-carts, and sick-litters: here was a booth filled with all imaginable 
wares for sale ; there, a temporary gin shop, established beneath a broken bag- 
gage waggon ; here, might be seen a merry party throwing dice for a turkey or 
a kid—there, a wounded man, with bloodless cheek and tottering step, inquir- 
ing the road to the hospital; the accents of agony mingled with the drunken 
chorus, and the sharp crack of the provost marshal’s whip was heard above 
the boisterous revelling of the debauchee. All was confusion, bustle, and ex- 
citement. 

The staff-officer, with his flowing plume and glittering epaulettes, wended his 
way on foot amid the din and bustle unnoticed and uncared for ; while the lit- 
tle drummer amused an admiring audience of simple country folk by some won- 
drous tale of the great victory. 

My passage through this dense mass was necessarily a slow one. No one 
made way for another ; discipline for the time was at an end, and with it all res- 
pect for rank or position. It was what nothing of mere vicissitude in the for- 
tune of war can equal—the wild orgies of an army the day after a battle. 

On turning the corner of a narrow street, my attention was attracted by a 
crowd which gathered round a small fountain, seemed as well as I could per- 
ceive, to witness some proceeding with a more than ordinary interest. Excla- 
mations in Pertuguese expressive of surprise and admiratiun, were mingled with 
English oaths and Jrish ejaculations, while high above all rose other sounds—the 
cries of some one in pain and suffering. Forcing my way through the dense 
Browp, I at length reached the interior of the crowd, when, to my astonishment, 

perceived a short, fat, punchy looking man, stripped of his coat and waist- 
coat, and with his shirt sleeves rolled up to his shoulders, busily employed in 
operating upon a wounded soldier. Amputation knives, tourniquets, bandages, 


strewed about him, and, from the arrangement and preparation, it was clear 
that he had pitched upon this spot as an hospital for his patients. While he 
continued to perform his functions with singular speed and dexterity, he never 
for a moment ceased a running fire of small talk, now addressed to the pa- 
tient in particular, now to the crowd at large—sometimes a soliloquy to himself, 
and not unfrequently, abstractedly, upon things in general. ‘These little speci- 
mens of oratory, delivered in such a place at such a time, and, not least of all in 
the richest imaginable Cork accent, were sufficient to arrest my steps, and I 
stopped for some time to observe him. 

The patient, who was a large powerfully-built fellow, had been wounded 
in both legs by the explosion of a shell, but yet not so severely as to require 
amputation. : 

‘* Does that plaze you, then?” said the doctor, as he applied some powerful 
caustic to a wounded vessel, ‘“ there's no satisfying the like of you. Quite warm 
and comfortable ye’ll be this morning afterthat. I saw that same shell coming, 
and I called out to Maurice Blake, * by your leave, Maurice, let that fellow pass, 
he’s in a hurry ;’ and, faith, I said to myself, there’s more where you came from ; 
you're not an only child,and I never liked the family,—what are ye grinning for, 
ye brown thieves ?”—this was addressed to the Portuguese,—‘ There, now, 
keep the limb quiét and easy. Upon my conscience, if that shell fell into ould 
Lundy Foot’s shop this morning, there’d be plenty of sneezing in Sackville- 
street. Who's next?” said he, looking round with an expression that seemed 
to threaten that if no wounded man was ready, he was quite prepared to carve 
out a patient for himself. Not exactly relishing the invitation in the searching 
that accompanied it, I backed my way through the crowd, and continued my path 
towards the hospital. , 

Here the scene which presented itself was shocking beyond belief—frightful 
and ghastly wounds from shells and cannon shot were seen on all sides,every im- 
aginable species of suffering that man is capable of, was presented to view ; 
while, amid the dead and dying, operations the most painful were proceeding 
with a haste and bustle that plainly showed how many more waited their turn 
for similar offices. ‘The stairs were blocked up with fresh arrivals of wounded 
men, and even upon the corridors and landing places, the sick were strewn on 
all sides. 

[ hurried to that part of the building where my own people were, and soon 
learned that our loss was confined to about fourteen wounded ; five of them were 
officers: but, fortunately, we lost not a man of our gallant fellows, and Talave- 
ra brought us no mourning for a comrade to damp the exultation we felt in our 
victory. 


UNE BONNE FORTUNE. 


An opulent merchant from Martinique, M. G—, 











» who had seen forty-five 
winters, but still retained the youthful fire of twenty years ago, arrived in Paris 
a few days since from Havre, and after dining at a friend’s, turned into the Bal 
Masqué, at Valentino’s, in the Rue St. Honoré. He had been in the room about 
an hour, and was going tu withdraw, when he was accosted by a blue domino, 
who put her arm in his, called him by his name in a silvery voice, and asxed 
him after his friends at Havre. M G , delighted at the adventure, com- 
menced an intimate conversation, which became more and more interesting every 
moment, observed that his fair companion had a hand and foot such as aristocra- 
tic birth alone can give, and in his enchantment proposed they should sup to- 
gether. 

‘“‘ Willingly,”’ replied the domino, ‘but on one condition alone, that we sup 
chez ma.” 

M.G agreed, and offered to call a coach. 

‘Oh, we don't want acoach,” said the lady, “‘ I have my carriage here ;"’ and 
calling for her footman, and elegant piccolo chariot drove up, with handsome 
liveries. ‘A /’Hotel !"’ said the lady, and away they went. The carriage, 
after an interval, the exact duration of which is not known, but which seemed 
to the too happy man about half a second, drove into the court-house of a hand- 
some house, and the fair incognito led him into a splendidly-furnished suite of 
apartments. Here, at length, the blue domino unmasked herself, and disclosed 
a face of such beauty and witchery of expression, that M. G , had he been 
a Mussulman, would have thought himself at once in the seventh heaven, and 
with the loveliest Peri. He besought her to explain the enigma, and tel! him 
who she was, and how she came to know him. 

“That you shall never learn !” replied his lovely hostess ; “and now come 


to supper !” 

The repast, laid out already in a luxurious boudoir, was tasted. The night 
flew on—and at length came that happy state of forgetfulness, which men call 
sleep. M. G—— awoke—it was broad daylight ; the clock marked the hour 
of noon, and he was alone. He rang the bell by the bedside, and a man-servan 
entered. 

** Mon ami,” said M. G ,**be good enough to tell me where I am!” 

“Dam! Monsieur, the house has not changed its name since yesterday—it is 
still the Hotel de France.” 

“Ah! [ am in an hotel! and who is the lady who occupies these apart- 
ments ?” 

‘Sir, she is your wife, I suppose ; she went out early this morning to take 
a bath.” 

‘Oh! did she. Will you bring me my clothes, and let me have my bill.” 

“Here are your clothes, sir, but there is nothing to pay ; Madame paid for 
everything yesterday evening, when she took the apartment.” 

“Well, it is a strange adventure,” thought M. G to himself; “here 1s 
my watch—bere is my purse! However, | shall make it out some day or other 
—and now for business. A quarter of an hour efterwards M. G——returned 
to the hotel, where he hadjarrived only the preceding evening, and asked for the 
key of his room. The waiter replied, 

“That he must be aware that he had no longer a room there.” 

Upon which M. G ,in great anger, insisted upon the key being given to 
him, and told the waiter he was mad to say he had not a room in the hvtel. 
The master of the house now interfered, and said, 

“That certainly one of them must have lost his senses, for M. G— had 
paid his bill in the morning, and put it into his pocket-bgok, with two Jetters 
which had been received for him on the preceding evening. M. G-——, whose 
anger had by this time increased to positive fury, immediately took out his pocxet- 
book, and opened it, in order to show the master of the hotel he was mistaken. 
Great, however, was his surprise on perceiving the bill of the hote! and the two 
letters ; but, on missing some bills upon Paris—‘“I am robbed,” said he, “and 
you have also given up my trunks and my travelling bag.” 

The master of the hotel replied —*I repeat, sir, that you took away every- 
thing yourself; and you gave me your passport, in order that I might inscribe 
your name upon the police book.’’ 
Whilst the master of the hotel was speaking, M. G ran off in oe” 
the different bankers upon whom he had the bills which had been taken from his 
pocket-book ; and there to his great mortification, learned they had all been pre- 
sented and paid as soon as the banking-houses were opened. The total amount 
of loss from his rencontre was 10,000f. His clothes and pocket-book had been 
taken from him during his sleep, in order to aid the plan of his represen‘ativ® 
M. G——, whois unable to give any other description of the “ Lady’ than that 0 
her domino and her general appearance, remembers that, whilst he was in the coupe 
of the diligence from Havre, be was talking a good deal of his affairs with a - 
chant of his acquaintance, who was also a passenger, and that 4 third ane j 
was in the coupé who pretended to be asleep during the conversation. oung - 
appear that not a word of the conversation was lost. All attempts by a “ 
lice to discover the female and her accomplices have hitherto been fruit ve 
M.G has commenced an actica against the masterjof the hotel for the H ois 
of his trunks and carpet bag, but the latter set up as his defence, in W “ile d for 
borne out by his servants, that it was ccrtainly M. G—— himself who ca 
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and all other imaginable instruments for giving and alleviating torture were 
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LONDON LIONS. 
“To mister wilyam Waters gardner to squire Brakenhurst, Pipe upon trent staffordsheer. 

‘Deer Wityam,—i now Take up my east mettle pen & ink to inform yew 
that i arived safe in landun by the Hup train without bean Blowd to attoms, 
haveing proffidenshally tuk my plase in a fust clas carige, wich the charges is for 
bean Blew to bits in a 2nd class twenty shilin & bean Only yewr arm broke in 
the fust clas 30shilin. Allso their is a 3rd clas lately aded, wear in adision yew 
may catch a Bad cold & rewmatisum for life for the smal charge of 14 shilin. 
But to return to ariving in lundun, my i! it isa rare plase. Off its size yew 
may jzge wen i tel yewi have Bean hear a weak & hav not yet seed awl, But 
i hav seen a grate menny wunders—plays & conserts & cosmyrammers & dia- 
rammers & call-and-see-ems & one think or anuther. But i wish i had cum her- 
lier in the seson, ass threw the fog i hav Mist a gud dele. 

‘* Ass naturaly xpex i Ist pade my cumplements to Sent Paw! : it isa Bewti- 
full bilding—only the lower 4 wich yew carnt sea for the sut & the hupper 4 
wich yew carnt sea for the fog. Leastways such was the case the day i was 
their: allso the Same afterwoods at West minster aby, partickly the poets kor- 
ner bean quite cuvverd with Rhyme. And appropo i doant advize strangers to 
vissit lundun like me by the Gide buke, ass I found the disadvarntidge of taking 
the lions ass they ar set down, namely Ist going to Sent Pawls, then to West 
minster aby, then to Sent Marys witechappel then to sent Looks chelsy & cet- 
tera. And the same of uther xibisions, ass from axual xperiance canot recum- 
mend going from the sologgicle gardns in the regensy park to the sologgicles in 
the Sorry side, & then to the diarammer & then to the tems tunnel. 

‘‘ But to return to seut Pawls, 1 went inside & was lost in Asstonishment, par- 
tickly at the smal space ass is aloud for servess, wich deer wilyam, it is just ass 
if at Trent hall master was to shut up the Drawing rume, & the dining rame & 
the liberary & the sirvents awl & so forth & only live in the Butlers pantry. 
After lissening to the singin for about 7 of a nour i axt 2 off the beetles as was 
crawling about wen theyde begin to pray, but insted off replying the 2 blak bee- 
tles busted their selves out a laffin & ran off like Devvles coach orses. 


‘‘My next vissit was Doory lane, which is the Ist Inglish theater going—for 
freush fidlers and Jerman orn bloers. The musick was verry Bewtiful,partickly the 
basune, which quite went to my art, & put mein mind off Deer ome & the grene 
feelds & meddows & everythink—it was so like the cryin of a yung carf that 
had Lost its muther. Wat aded verry hi tothe Afect off the musik was the yung 
gentel men & ladys a beatin time with there walkin stix & umberrellows, wich 
aded to sum Humming the hair and uthers a marching about exact to the tune 
rely shows wat may be Dun in such a plase ass lundun & ow sirvissable sich 
thiugs is to improve the Nashonal taste. Allsothe same of dres, wich it cum- 
bines the hellegancys off a maskerade & fancy bawl, menny of the yung men 
bean Drest in the karecters of plowmen with smok froks & cettera, and uthers 
like hakny coach men & hominibus cads, and sum Disgized in Jikker. Also it 
is verry pleesing to sea how atentif the yung men ar to the percedings, for even 
if alady cums in dureng the performense they woant so much ass Stir from 
there seats—for feerd off Disturbing the musik. 


‘‘ Next morning i went to take a walk in covven Gardin, but was werry dis- 
apinted, insted off finding it Lade out in gravvel walks & flour beds, edgd with 
box and twiggy hosiery, was ful of shops & grate lung gallerys, & insted off at 
1 end a Prety litel arber like were] ust to sit corting yewr Deer sister mary is 
nuthink but a Grate church with a luminated clok & a lot of grave stones lying 
about. 

‘* Allso, deer wilyam, i musent forget the bridges. they ar realy Wunderfu!l 
& ass for the arches i nevver sea sich Archery in awl my Days. But Wat yew 
woodent Like is makeing yew pay tol, just ass if ye was a hoss or a has, only 
with this difrance, not alowing yew tocum Bak the same day without paing 
afresh, which the Ist time i went over waterloo brige i ad quite a Waterloo batel 
with the man about it, & wat wass wuss for the unperlitenes of the thing, a 
Bewtiful yung lady cuming that way, I axualy cort the feller a Tolling the bell. 
But the most curus of awl the briges is 1 bilt by mister branel wich goes Hun- 
der the warter insted off Hover it, & in lew off entering -threw a turnpike gate 
as usuel, yew are obleegt to go down a Wel ole, tho for my own part i Declind 
the later, ass the old maxum ses Let wel alone. 


‘‘ From their i perceded to the blue cote skule, a wunderful site, wear underds 
& underds of litel bys & gels of boath sexxs is tort evrythink free, & ass befour 
observd the bys is nown by their Blu cotes & the gels by their Blu stokkins. 
Same day went to sea Gys ospital, so cawld on acount off the yung docters 
makin sieh Gys off them selvs: allso from there to Sent tommasses, but unfor- 
tynat ceodent gane admision, not bean 1 off Sent tommasses Days. Conse- 
qnensialy, wishing to have a pepe at the shiping, i inquired my way to the flete, 
but insted off old inglands wudden wals found nuthink bet sum uncomon big 
Stune wals & on axing a noo polease wear i cood sea a gud large Ship or 2 was 
Derected to Smithfeeld. 

‘‘Anuther day i went to sea the towr, wear is enuff guns and canuns to 
canonize old Maimit aley & all his raskly egipsions put together. Allso the 
mint ust to be hear, but not off late ears, tho they stil preserve the ax as cut off 
the hed off Hanna Bullion. 

‘« Yestoday i vissitted the ile of Dogs and spent the hevening at the indyan 
Bow Wow, wich, deer wilyam, a indyan Bow Wow isthe same thing ass a in- 
glish Row de Dow. But to conclude, deer wilyam, in spite of lundun & awl its 
wikkidnes i shal be glad to cum down to deer natif stafordsheer agen, for ays i 
say, Ome’s ome after awl—wen yewr munnys spent, & deer wilyam, giv my 
Tru luv to yewr sister mary & beg her exceptence off the inclosd smawl trifl 
off a steal bodkin wich I wood hav maid it a silver thimbull but unfortynat wayed 
moor then 4 aounse, & deer wilyam, if theirs anythink i can dew for yew in lun- 
dun doant say no, i wood go threw fire and warter to serv yew, but pleas to 
send the manny, & rite as sune ass yew can, not forgeting to pay the post, wich 
is ass follos namely for $ a oz. 1 peece of stikkin plaster, for hole 2 ditos or 1 
Blu un, for 14 oz 3 ditos or a Blak & blu, and so on up toa pound, abuv wich, 
as a pork pi or a stilton chese or anythink of that sort, it wood be Beter to send 
it by the Rale rede ur pikfords van. So no moor from yewr umbel sirvent. 

London Comic Almanack. *“ RatpH RovGHDIAMOND.” 








THE LATE BARONNE DE FEUCHERES. 


The “short,” but by no means “ simple, annals’ of this parasitical parvenue 
afford a striking instance of the extraordinary ascendancy which a few personal 
charms, aided by a plentiful store of low artifice and cunning, can gain over in- 
fatuated imbecility. The Baronne de Feuchéres commenced her career under the 
euphonous aristocratic alias of Sophy Dawes. Of low untraceable origin and 
still lower reputation, she occupied the meanest possible place in the scale of 
morality. From * flaunting in rags” it was “ soon her destiny to “ flutter in bro- 
cade.” “* Decked out in all the glaring impotence of dress” and rouge, in the 
exercise of her * vocation,” she was one night at Astley’s Theatre, wheu her 
showy appearance made deep and fearful inroads into the heart of the Duc de 
Bourbon who was at that time from political circumstances a resident in this 
country. An improvisée intimacy immediately sprung up, which ripened into a 
lasting liason, and the union thus auspiciously commenced was cemented by a 
confidential place being assigned to the unfortunate Sophy in the residence of her 
Royal protector, with unlimited control over his househo'd. The moral and phy- 
sical energies of the weak and imbecile Prince gradually became prostrated be- 
fore the mighty influence of his low minded mistress. He plunged headlong in- 
to the mire of abject infatuation, and became literally “a thing for Dawes to 
peck at.” On his return to Paris, after the Restoration, Sophy Dawes accom- 
panied him, and was installed in the ancient Palace of the Bourbons, and was 
even introduced into a certain society as an illegitimate daughter of the Duke. 
Unaided by the refinements of education or the elegancies of a cultivated and 
enlightened intellect, by the mere force of her personal attractions, this modern 
Circe so drenched her Royal admirer with her enchanted cup, and so enthralled 
him, that the poor “ doting Duke” could refuse her nothing, and lavished upon 
her with an unsparing hand the means for gratifying her love of show and pro- 
fase flaunting expenditure. Now rolling and revelling in all the luxuries of 
wealth and splendor, and introduced into society under such favorable auspices, 
even the sacred sanction of a Prince’s word failed to procure for her a footing in- 
to good society, and the door of every hotel in Paris was closed against her 
whose vulgarity, frivolous petulant impertinence, and assuming arrogance 
could not be tolerated even in a Prince's protégée; but alas! The hand 
which but so lately holds a cotton umbrella, and now hold the sceptre 
of France, was stretched forth to greet the mistress of his Royal relative, who 
could not aspire to the Parisian dignity of a demie-vertu ; and the rejected of the 
Fauxbourg of St. Germain was received with empressement into the Palace of 
the Duc d Orleans. The embryo Monarch of the Barricades together with the 
youthful scions of his noble house, had glanced with an envious eye over the 
trackless forests, the magnificent chateaux, and the Royal domains of the dying, 
decrepid Duke, mourned in the bitterness of their hearts that this princely suc- 
cessivu should pass into the hands of a—Sophy Dawes. They longed to clutch 
these broad lands in their “self-appropriation claws.” With feelings wor- 
thy of their Royal breasts, they determiued they would not meet the impending 
evil without a struggle to avert it in its course. Nor could they bear to see the 
last of the noble house of Condé bequeath his proud domains to any save—the 
house of Orleans. But Louis Philippe, deeply in intrigue, quickly saw that the 
keys of these regal castles and princely successions were in the hands of an ob- 
scure fureigner. He saw that only by grasping her hands could he withdraw it 


from the pursestrings of his aged relative, and Sophy Dawes and Louis Philivpe 
came to an understanding, by which she was graciously pleased to allow a scion 
of the house of Orleans to “ batton on her moor.” 

Amongst those who took no heed of the injunction, “put not your faith in 
princes,” was the Baron de Feucheres, a man of high character and unblemish- 
€¢ reputation, of an ancient and honorable house. The long-tried and faithful 


friend and servant of the Duke whose word he would have deemed it treason to 
have doubted, he offered his hand and heart to Sophy D. wes, in the full belief 
that she was the illegitimate offspring of his Reyal friend and master. She ne- 
ver saw nor heard of the Baron until she had been for several years domiciled 
with the Duke, who thus repaid the services of his faithful adherent in erun- 
terfeit coin, and bestowed on his friend the hand of his cast-off mistress. The 
unfortunate Baron, however, quickly discovered his mistake. Scarce had the ho- 
neymoon filled her horns when the “ happy pair” began their matrimonial squab- 
bles, and, in an interview much the reverse of amatory, the long pent-up choler of 
the lady exploded on the head of her unfortunate spouse, and in the eclasrcesse- 
ment that followed his *‘ graceful consort,” no doubt thinking it would fill up the 
measure of his domestic felicity, joyfully revealed to him that, instead of being 
the offshoot of a Royal house, his wife was vous comprenez. He instantly left 
the house, resigned all the fortune and distinctions conferred upon him by the 
Duke, and, bitterly reproaching him for lending himself to so vile a deception, 
never aftersaw his wife. The rest of the story is well known. The Baroness, 
to avoid the esclandre of leaving herseif so immense a property, consented to 
share it with the Orleans family. The young Duc d’Aumale was chosen to share 
with the ci-devant Sophy the inheritance of the last of the Condés. The will 
a made, and the aged Prince and animation were both found suspended in his 
alace. 

We pass over the strong comments that were fearlessly uttered by the good 
men of all parties on this monstrous enormity. It was highly improbable that 
the aged Prince could have committed suicide. Tne lady and her protector are 
buth in their graves, the Baronne having died in London some few days since, 
bequeathing nearly one million sterling of her honorably-acquired wealth to her 
neice, the daughter of her sister. She spoke French like a Parisienne, and Eng- 
lish hke a chambermaid. In her manners she was excessively presuming and 
vulgar, and her dress was always distinguished for its ridiculous excess, and be- 
ing always furieusement outré. She was tall and remarkably gauche and clumsy 
in her carriage, with a fine bold countenance, pretty eyes and teeth, and a clear 
brown complexion. Since the death of the Duc de Bourbon she had lived at 
one of her fine chateaux; but latterly she had generally resided at her magnifi- 
cent mansion in the Palace Vendome, where she made ceaseless, but fruitless, en- 
deavors to get foisted into society. 





RAISING THE WIND. 
{From the Dublin University Magazine.] 


Tinea THE INTRODUCTION. 

I think it was upon a fine morning in the month of May, in the year 183—, 
that, as I filled myself a second cup of chocolate, and stooped down to pick up 
the Saunders that had been drying before the fire for the last hour and a half, I 
observed upon the table a letter, addressed “ Richard Whitmore, Esq., Kildare 
Street. Upon opening it, I found the inside to be a fac-simile of the documents 
I had been receiving from the same quarter for three weeks previously. “R. 
Whitmore, esq. to Michael Understrap and Sons, boot and shoe makers to His 
Excellency the Lord Lieutenant and the Irish Court, &c. De” What the aw- 
ful amount was at the bottom I did not venture to look, but, throwing it into the 
fire, proceeded to indulge in some very fervent exclamations, having a distinct 
and immediate reference to the bodily as well as spiritual welfare of Mr. Mi- 
chael Understrap. The fact of the matter was, that, upon examining my finan- 
cos, I discovered a considerable difference existing between one side of my ac- 
count andthe other. On which side the deficiency occurred, my readers will 
easily surmise. Mr. Baring himsetf can hardly be more fairly ‘* bothered ’’ than 
was I, as! sat, digesting my affairs and my breakfast that morning. I had come 
to town a few weeks before to take my degree at old Trinity, and qualify myself for 
the honors of the Irish bar, by diligently and conscientiously eating the stated 
number of dinners in Henrietta-street. ‘Town was very full, and the season 
very gay, and before I had well time to look about me, I was up to the chin, if 
not over head and ears, in debt; however, with the promptitude aud decision 
characteristic of great minds, I speedily brought my cogitations to a close. ‘I 
have itby Jove! ‘There’s Longcloth my tailor. I owe him a mere trifle, have 
been an old customer of his, I'll get him to advance five and twenty or thirty, 
dont car a straw how sharp he is about the interest or all that afterwards. It 
will just set me afloat again.” Accordingly I speedily made my toilet, and 
lounged through town to Sackville-street, where Mr. Longcloth in the full glory 
of plate glass and patent blinds, daily collected an admiring crowd opposite his 
window. I was aware that my mission was rather a delicate one, and required 
to be managed with considerable address—it was one, moreover, to which I was 
quite a stranger. However I accosted Mr. Longcloth &s usual, commencing 
with some original observations upon the weather and other topics of the same 
interesting kind. As soon as the coast was clear, I began my operations, and 
begged to say a word to hin in his back shop. Mr. Longcloth, all civility, im- 
mediately ushered me into a den about twelve feet square, with a cheerful look 
out upon adead wall at the distance of six feet from the window, outside which 
were some three or four sticks in some three or four pots, which it would have 
required considerable powers of the imagination to consider as geraniums. I 
need not say, however, that no observations of this kind escaped at the moment. 
On the contrary, had the room been a Duchess's boudoir, commanding a most de- 
lightful view, I could not have paid its owner more flattering compliments. 
** And these are, I presume, the elegant fruits of Miss Longcloth’s taste?” as I 
pointed to a pair of dirty looking cracked china mugs, adorning the chimney- 
piece, with something daubed on them, in green and yellow, which the eye of 
no connoisseur upon earth could assuredly ever have recognised as Cupid and 
Psyche. This was going a little too far, however, or to use an elegant phrase, 
‘* peppering somewhat too high.” The tailor, who was a plain matter of fact 
sort of concern, couldn't make out my meaning, and thought his customer was 
puzzling him. He began to look stiff, thrust his hands into his breeches’ pock- 
ets, as if already divining the object of my visit, and afraid his money would 
jump out of itself, and stood in that elegant posture, his back to the fire-place, 
apparently contemplating his portly protuberance in front. ‘* Confound it,” 
thought I, “the old fellow’s sharp enough, and sees the whole thing.” I ac- 
cordingly commenced at once, told the whole affair, made my proposal, and 
emled with offering pretty high interest on the sum required. Mr. Longcloth 
looked graver still, and was really very sorry, but it wasa kind of thing he never 
did—these were very hard times—he really never had more money in his hands 
than he found plenty of occasion for—had no doubt I could easily raise what | 
wanted elsewhere—was very sorry indeed, &c.—ending with the usual set of 
apologies and regrets—being altogether, as civil a mode of giving a downright 
refusal as could well be imagined. I saw at once the game was up, so far as 
Mr. Longcloth was concerned ; so, bidding him a civil good morning, | left the 
shop with the covlest air in the world, bestowing inteinally more than one hear- 
ty execration upon the worthy proprietor. As I strolled into Dycer's yard, about 
an hour after, I could not help thinking my finaacial prospects looked rather blue. 
It chanced to be auction day, and, as the weather was cold with occasional snow 
showers, although it was the month of May, Mr. Harris had buttoned his drab 
coat, with horn buttons half the size of a breakfast saucer, over his usual bottle 
green Newmarket. He was just beginning to descant on the merits of a smart 
little hack, that stood before him, when he was interrupted by a groom leading 
up a miserable broken-down devil, spavined in every leg, and with that peculiar 
development of the rib bones, that marked him as, at the farthest, first cousin to 
the knight of La Mancha’s charger. 

‘* Please, sir, thisis No. 31 that you're reading ; that ere hoss's No. 33.” 

The usual squabble now took place between the grooms, which ended in No. 
33 being sent to kick his heels for half an hour longer, and Mr. Harris resumed. 

“A remarkably handsome well-bred bay horse—answers equally well for dou- 
ble or single harness—only parted with it in consequence of his owner going 
abroad—will be sold to the highest bidder for whatever he may bring: trot him 
out.” 

This last was more easily said than done, and indeed the groom himself seem- 
ed heartily ashamed of his share in the display—by dint however of dragging at 
the bridle, and two or three well administered cuts from Dycer’s whip, a faint 
resemblance to atrot was at length exhibited—true, it more resembled the en- 
deavors of a rheumatic pair of tungs, attempting that feat for the first time, than 
the splendid action upon which Mr. Harris had just lavished so many encomiums. 

“ Put him up gentlemen, for me, if you please.” 

“°*Troth and it’s the laste ye can do, for it’s more than the poor baste can do 
for himself, I’m thinking,” muttered a country looking fellow, whose long coat, 
loaded whip under one arm, and spur on one heel, showed to be a horse jockey 
just come up tdtown. At length a hackney coachman bid fifteen shillings, and 
was quickly followed by an undertaker, who, observing that, though the horse 
was bay, yet it was a good color, and would take the black paint easily, raised 
him to a pound—and, such is the spirit of rivalry, that the animal was finally 
knocked down at three guineas. As the luckless steed was lec off, amid the 
numberless jokes levelled at his sorry appearance, I crossed over the yard to the 
door of the betting room, where I found a circle of my sporting acquaintances 
busily occupied in discussing the comparative merits of Diana and Saint Paul, 
the two favorites for a steeple chase, that was to come off next day—the betting 
had been very close between them, although the mare was rather ahead of her 
competitor—a re however had been buzzed about, said to rest on sure au- 
thority, but which could be traced to no one individual, that the mare had been 
bled that morning by her feeder, in consequence of a cold caught the preceding 
day when exercising—the run having been originally fixed fora later day than 
that now determined on. The consequence was, that St. Paul, amongst a con- 
siderable number at least, rose rapidly, whilst the mare fell in proportion ; some 
few old stagers however, whether from obstinacy or any other cause, refused to 














cm | 
that there are two sides to a bet, I took the worst of all i 

possible wodes of re- 
pairing a damaged exchequer, and ac lana’ 
still offered to back her at five to one nee a iat taco 


I happened that evening to be en to a party atah 
never visited, and was totally donogtiiiena wih the faanlly, hide tae an 
distant connexion with some of mine, and to this, I presume, T owed the ater 
of an invitation. The hour mentioned was early, and I was rather anxious to 
see what sort of .fair it would turn out. I went accordingly, and unfortunatel 
found myself at one of those parties common enough at second rate om 
where the ladies form an awful circle round the room, and the gentlemen are 
drawn up in close phalarx at one end, apparently determined to resist to the 
utmosc the slightest encroachment upon their territory—the bare mention of a 
waltz’or quadrille would Probably throw the hostess into hysterics, at the idea 
of her house being subjected to such profanations—to say nothing of cards 
which, indeed seem, almost by general consent, banished from the Dublin par- 
ties—Should you happen to be astranger, you are doomed to remain for the 
evening amongst a parcel of new College lads, who generally form the outer 
ranks of the phalanx, and who bore you to death with stories of lectures held at 
theatres, honors, examinations, and breaking of lamps ; a couple of old gentle- 
men in a corner are talking politics, and an awkward booby, in a blue coat, 
garnished with large metal buttons, blue plush breeches and stockings, and 
whose hands bear a striking resemblance to raw huag beef, in treading on your 
toes, and distributing divers small cups of a liquid which I can compare in ap- 
pearance to nothing but tolerably strong mutton broth, and in taste, to nothing 
else it has ever been my jot to swallow (and I was under Sir Henry Marsh’s 
care for two months) ; this liquor is called coffee, a piece of information I beg 
to impart for the benefit of the inexperienced, as neither from flavor nor appear- 
ance, would the circumstance ever be guessed. You may esteem yourself a 
most fortunate individual should you secure about the sixth part of a chair, or 
the back of the door, as some sort of rest during the evening, though from the 
latter continually opening and shutting at the various entrances and exits of the 
aforesaid hero of the plush breeches and hung beef manuals, it affords but a 
slight support—the climax of the evening's entertainment is, when one of the 
young ladies of the house (there are always at least three) is asked to “ favor 
the company with a song.” Of course there are the usual protests on the score 
of cold, hoarseness, no voice, &c., these however having been, to the no small 
satisfaction of the damsel herself, overruled by the importunity of admiring 
friends, the young lady approaches the piano, and the performance commences. 
You may now observe three or four forlorn looking objects standing by the side 
of the instrument. These unhappy geutlemen, having either not had the sense, 
or the opportunity, of making their escape from the piano in sufticient time, are 
doomed to remain in that unenviable situation—their antics consisting in’turnin 
the pages of the music-book, (they being, in nine cases out uf ten, unable to rea 
music), and at the end of every second bar or so, uttering an appropriate com- 
pliment—this last is a duty of a more onerous description than might be ima- 
gined, as, although, “ how sweet!” “beautiful!” “delightful!” &c. may pass 
muster during the praises of the performauce, a compliment of a much higher 
grade is in that case expected at the close of the pieces. After five or six youn 
ladies have, each in their turn, gore through the same ceremony, the elueigil 
mamma may be observed, getting her bag, putting one glove on, pulling another 
off, and making other preparations, which an experienced eye will at once set 
down as indicative of a move—presently, watching her upportunity, she darts 
across the room, closely followed by her female staff, and confronting Mrs. hos- 
tess commences the important ceremony of leave-taking ; a volley of kisses is 
immediately exchanged between the afflicted staff and the three young ladies 
of the house—from the fervency of their embraces one would imagine a separa- 
tion of years, if not for ever, was going to take place—whereas the probability 
is, that the parting messages so tenderly <lelivered, relate to an intended walk 
together the next day, the pattern of a collar, a piece of music, or in the case 
of the more antiquated dames, to a piece of scandal, communicated by one to 
the other respecting a beloved intimate of both, who, at the other end of the 
room, is preparing to go through the same ceremony, when the next opportunity 
occurs. At first the inexperienced in a tea party, as these delightful evenings 
are technically denominated, looks round, imagining it to be a move to supper, 
the room however is thinning fast, and should you delay much longer, you are 
left almost alone with your entertainer. Such at least was my case, as I paid 
my adieux to my hostess, and inwardly vowed that nothing should ever tempt 
me to set foot again within the worthy lady’s door. 





THE STEEPLE CHACE. 
It was about a fortnight after the party, I have been describing, that, one 
morning lying in bed, I saw, amongst a heap of newspapers near me, one with 
a heading in large letters. ‘Garrison Races—Grand Steeple Chace.” I found 
it was dated several days back, and contained a flaming account of a scene 
where I had figured nearly a fortnight before. 
‘Garrison Races.—These delightful amusements which the liberality of 
our military visitors has afforded to the citizens of Dublin, commenced yester 
day. The day was most lovely ; and at an early hour, the Ashbourne road pre- 
sented an unususual lively appearance, from the multitude of vehicles of every 
description, all hastening to the grand scene of attraction fur the day: the 
ground was most admirably chosen, presenting not less than thirty-four fences 
of the most difficult description, commencing at the old stand house ; it was for 
about three hundred and fifty yards nearly in a line with the coach-road, turning 
round to the right. After surmounting two or three minor fences, the horses 
had to encounter a regular rasper; this fence was particularly well calculated 
to try the mettle of the steed, and make the good ’uns show themselves early : 
it consisted of a ditch about fifteen feet wide. On the opposite side was a stiff 
fence, topped by a low paling, not more than three feet in height; beyond this 
was a low sunk fence, into a meadow field ; the horses had then an open gallop 
for nearly a quarter ofamile. The next leap of a formidable character consisted 
of a stone wall fully six feet high, with a low ditch and paling beyond, —s 
on for some way further; the course again turned sharp ace to the right, a 
was crossed immediately after by a most formidable brook, which, by this judi- 
cious arrangement, was rendered particularly trying to the horses, and further 
to increase this, the stream from a mill some way above, was turned into the 
brook, and thus contributed to swell it considerably. We understand the credit 
of this arrangement is due to the Hon. Capt. Fitz-smash’em, —th Dragoons, 
whose exertions, and indeed, those of both the stewards, to render the 
sports as interesting as possible, were unremitting, and entitle them to some 
marked expression of the gratitude of our fellow citizens. The first race was 
announced to come off at one o'clock, but it was half-past three before the 
horses were brought to the starting-post ; long before that, however, the ground 
was crowded with spectators, and presented a most brilliant display of all the 
rank and fashion of Dublin, every description of vehicle, from the lordly barouche 
and four, down to the humble conveyance in which the mechanic and artisan 
come out to enjoy their day’s amusement, was to be seen upon the course. We 
must not omit to mention the numbers of fair equestrians with their attendant 
cavaliers, who contributed so much (as women ever must) to the beauty of the 
scene, and whose smiles we imagine must have been considered by the rival 
competitors as the best rewards of their exertions. Precisely at twenty minutes 
before three, his excellency the Lord Lieutenant arrived on the ground, accom- 
panied by a numerous staff. As his exeellency rode up to his station, he was 
most loudly cheered by the assembled multitude, and this spontaneous effusion 
of gratitude, bursting from the warm hearts of Erin’s sons towards the first Lord 
Lieutenant that has ever shown justice to our wronged and afflicted country, 
was evidently most gratifying to its illustrious object. His Excellency bowed 
most graciously, wel repeatedly placed his right hand upon his heart ; whilst 
doing so, his excellency most unfortunately dropped his whip, and then was seen 
an instance of that disinterested, grateful ardor, for which our bigoted enemies 
would fain not give us credit: a youthful scion of our green isle, burning to 
show his devotion to the friend of Ireland, and unmindful of a game of ‘ pitch 
and toss,’ which he was playing, rushed forward through the horses, and picking 
up the whip, was about to retire, keeping it as a precious relic, when perceiving 
his Excellency was close to him, and waiting, he handed it to him immediately : 
his excellency thanked him with the greatest affability, and gracefully dropping 
a four-penny bit, passed on. Thecheers which rent the air at this first instance 
of discrimination in discerning merit, and liberality in rewarding it, proved how 
ready are our countrymen to applaud self-devotion in the lowest, or mnunificence 
in the highest. The first race was for a sweepstakes of 20 guineas, 10 guineas 
forfeit, 10 sovereigns added, for horses bona the property of officers of the 
Dublin garrison. At half-past three the horses came to the starting ; they were 
four in number, and made a splendid show :— 





Captain O’Donnell’s (—— regt.) b. h. Fireball... .. owner. Hon. Black 
Legge’s (- ~ eel _h. Diana..... owner. Mr. F. Cox Combe’s (— 
Guards, A.D.C.)b. h. Breakneck . .. . . Capt. Lyttlesense, (—th regt.) Lieut. 


Hon. N. O.Goe’s (—th Hussars, A.D.C.) br. h. St. Paul....Mr. Hayre Brayne, 
—th Hussars. 

; “ Betting at aii two to one on St. Paul—three to one (taken) ; three 
and four to one on Breakneck ; five to one on Fireball; six to one on Diana. 
At starting Breakneck reared, and thereby threw himself out of his place at 
first ; Fireball took the lead, closely followed by Diana and St. Paul abreast, 
when Breakneck recovered his place, and the first fence was taken in beautiful 
style by all the horses almest her; they next encountered the tremendous 
leap we have described : here Fireball and St. Pauli made a desperate rush, and 
each cleared the ditch in gallant style. Firebali was on the point of falling back, 
in getting over the fence beyond, but wae recovered by t superb horseman- 
ship of his rider, and got well over. St. Paul serambled up the fence, cleared 
the hedge, and showed himself a good ’un. Diana came close after F 





desert their favorite, and even offered to back her at three or fourtoone. I was 





rather green in racing matters at that time, and, forgetting the important truth, 


where the éarth was broken and torn down, got to the top without much diffi - 
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culty, and over the . Breakneck came on at a slapping pace, went 
Sy i cletead the teak Eek Pp at the fence, lost his balance, and fel” 
over; his rider was fortunate enough to escape the horse falling on him, = 
was flung headforemost into the ditch; he was taken out quite senseless, 
was at first thought to be killed; it was, however, ascertained that he had only 
fractured his skull, broken one arm, and sustained some other slight injuries we 
were unable to ascertain, The horse, which was a most valuable animal, was 
found to have broken his back, and was field. At the nant lenp, 
the stone wall we have described, the horses came up nearly together: Diana 
lying alittle behind; just as Fireball was about to take the leap, ‘ 
up and baulked him, clearing both wall and poling: and consequently the Cap- 
a es Rr ges Oe, Te tee Oe, Oe cebeed ame 
fell right over the pali rse an er got an @ - 

ble ; both were em popes & however, - at pes: ety 3 Ea el rar 
. terrifi the brook, Diana le , St. Paul u 

poe mys: Aer a Fireball; the brace with difficulty cleared the 


uarters, closely followed b ¢ iffict 
pein but got over; St. Paul fell half way in, and his rider was nearly 


wned: the Captain followed on his gallant nag, who took the brook in splen- 
a sayin. Pc poe pau over: from this the ee was between Diana and the 
latter. There were some smart hurdle leaps, which each took as they came to 
them : the horses, however, bad evidently had enough of it, and they came to 
the winning post in the following order :—Diana first ; Fireball about a length 
and a half behind; St. Paul, at some distance, third; Breakneck nowhere. Al- 
together, it was one Of the best and most closely contested races we have ever 
seen. Owing to the excellent arrangements of the police, but few accidents 
occurred on the course. A gentleman of the name of Whitmore, riding a spi- 
rited horse, at fall gallop, as the jockies were coming in, unfortunately ran foul 
of a carriage, and struck his horse against the pole ; his fall was a most severe 
one; we have not heard whether the consequences were fatal or not. It was 
reported, but we are not aware with what truth, that a young lady of family and 
fashion, who happened to be on horseback near the fence where Capt. Lyttle- 
sense was thrown, had fainted, and was carried off the ground in the Hon. Mrs. 
L—s—z—y’s carriage. It was hinted that an engagement of a peculiarly deli- 
cate nature had taken place a short time previously between the parties. The 
gallant eaptain is not expected tu recover. With those trifling exceptions, not 
a circumstance occurred to mar the enjoyment of one of the most delightful 
day’s sport we have ever witnessed.” 

Truly,” thought I, as I laid down the paper, “‘the worthy editor has cer- 
tainly preserved our countrymen’s reputation for embellishing their narration. | 
suppose I shall find a full, true, and particular account of my funeral in this pa- 
per,” as I took up one of opposite politics, and read,— 

‘‘ Garrison races, delightful scene: rank—fashion—pickpockets—his Excel- 
lency, the Lord Lieutenant, and a numerous morning coutemporary’s bare- 
faced misstatement. Hisses—silence—harm—the young lady whom our con- 
temporary mentions as being carried off the greund in hysterics, in consequence 
of the dangerous fall of a gallant captain, was this morning discovered to have 
eloped with the Hon. BI—k L—gge,—th dragoons, one of the riders inthe 
steeple-chase. The fair fugitive’s papa has set off, we understand, in close pur- 
suit of the parties.” 

In fact I had been “solid,” as far as the race was concerned, and lost what 
wouid be extremely inconvenient to pay; had got a severe fall, which had con- 
fined me to my bed for nearly a fortnight ; and, as additional comfort, my horse, 
which I had kept at Dycer’s, was, I was told, so much injured as to be worth 
very little. As debts of honor always take precedence of honorable debts, my 
bet to Capt. H. was first to be discharged. *‘ Fifty guineas at a slap,” thought 
I, as [ sat over the fire, and resolved myself into a committee of ways and 
means. A money lender was the first and most natural idea; but then, how to 
offer security to borrow a shilling upon, when, barely of age, my family all 
abroad, except an uncle who had never been on terms with aay of us. I knew 
little of Dublin, beyond what an occasional sojourn of a few weeks could teach 
me. Most of my acquaintances were young men like myself, either in town 
with their regiment, or going to the bar, and whose security was probably worth 
as little as my own. I don’t know what the feeling is which leads one, when 
fairly puzzled, to look for a solution of the difficulty im the ceiling, or proceed to 
contemplate the top of the bell-rope. The only instance on record, I believe, 
of such a plan proving successful, is that of King Robert Bruce, and though, 
thanks to the houusemaid, there was no lack of cobwebs on the present occasiun, 
yet I cannot say they proved any great assistance, or suggested to me any mode 
of vaising fifty guineas. As I looked down along the chimney piece, my eye 
was caught by a very stylishly-folded note, which | found to contain *‘ Miss Bur- 
ton’s kind regards and anxious inquiries for Mr. R. Whitmore.” “ Very civil,” 
thought I, * of the old girl—I must go and call to thank her.” Miss Burton was 
@ distant relation—a cousin some five or six times removed, who, although fallen 
considerably into the “‘ sere and yellow,” looked much what I was told sire had 
done twenty years before, and had apparently no intention of looking anything 
else for twenty yearsto come. She lived in a small, but extremely comfortable 
house in Lower Gardiner street ; was rather silly, but extremely good-natured, 
and if you only gave her your arm and escort in the evenings, would provide you 
with tickets for all the concerts, and half the balls in town, and very often with 
a snug little supper afterwards, if the hour was early—for the rest, she had only 
one monkey, two parrots, and three lap dogs; way fond of music, thought she 
sung like Catalani, (a point upon which there were, however, exactly two opi- 
nions); was adead hand at shit (a point upon which there was only one opi- 
nion); had a reasonable appetite, capital claret, and no objection to oysters and 
bottled porter after having won a couple of rubbers of an evening. The reports 
about the amount of her income, concerning which various single gentlemen 
were kind enough to take a lively interest, fluctuated between a couple of thou- 
sand afd some eight hundred per annum—if not so great as the former, it was, 
at all events, asa gallant lieutenant on the half pay of the Royal County Down 
Militia one day remarked, ‘‘something snug, and would keep an honest fellow 
mighty nicely in cigars and brandy punch :” the exact amount was, however, 
only known to herself and her man of business, the queerest looking little fellow 
I ever saw, with a hooked nose, a pair of eyes which would have stood as affida- 
vits of his apprenticeship anywhere between this and the Antipodes, and a face 
twisted so as to resemble a cross between a corkscicw and Lord Brougham. To 
this lady I had had letters of introduction upon coming te town. She had since 
been very civil to me, and without any particular effort on my part, I had appa- 
rently contrived to rise pretty high in her good graces. 

“* Very civil indeed,” said I, ** [ must go and call at Gardiner-street, and, as it 
happens to be the first day I’ve been out since my fall, [shall get credit for being 
very attentive, and faith, a little of that same Miss Burton’s money would be 
very convenient just now—she seems to be so very polite in her attentions, per- 
haps she'll have the grace tu remember me in her will; but then, heaven knows 
when that might be of any use—there were worse lives than Miss Burton’s, and, 
in the meantime, Master Richard Whitworth might be laid up for debt. 


“Why not endeavor at once to acquire a right to the whole, by offering to 
make its fair possessor a blushing bride, at least as far as rouge and the parson 
could effect that object. To be sure, the lady was something of the oldest, but 
then she was the less likely to last long—such things were done every day—on 
one side were money, a comfortable residence, connections, &c., everything, in 
fact, that could be desired, except youth and beauty, which with my usual share 
of vanity, I flattered myself would be made up on the other. At all events, I 
thought I might as well sound the dame, see if the coast was clear, and keep a 
sharp look out for any rival; silly as I knew my fair intended to be, she was 
still quick enough, like many others in the same situation, in detecting a fisher 
for a legacy, and already during the short period of our acquaintance, I had seen 
an instance of her promptitude in discarding the del:nquents in such a case, and 
was aware I had a difficult card to play ; I accordingly proceeded to make a most 
unexceptionable toilet, and well aware what an effect an interesting looking 
young man has upon ladies of a certain age, I took care that my appearance 
should be as quietly fashionable as possible. Confound it, I thought [ looked 
paler; however n‘importe, I do not think I ever heard her spout Childe Harold, 
so there is no occasion for catching cold by taking off my cravat and turning 
down my shirt collar; my hair is rather long, too, but, hower, that is rather an 
advantage—and now to practise that subdued, half melancholy expression, that 
look which speaks volumes—hang it !—I am afraid I'll never do.” Such were 
my reflections as I gave the last killing twist to a stray lock before the looking- 
glass, and adjusted my hat so as to preserve that appearance of graceful negli- 
gence which was to win Miss Burton and eight hundred per annum. 
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RECONNOITRING. 

_ ‘* Now for it,” T thought, as half an hour after, I knocked at the door in Gar- 
diner-street. **Is Miss Burton at home ?” 

_‘‘No, Sir, young Mr. Tenderton called here this morning ; she is gone with 
him to the church.” 

The devil !—T mean—I hope she is quite well.” 

_ Quite well, Sir, and will be very sorry to miss you—hope you'll excuse me, 
Sir,—hope you’re better, Sir?” for, and it’s a very important point, I had gain- 
ed a high place in the opinion of the waiting-maid, ** Missus 1'll be in soon, Sir 
—perhaps you'd step up stairs, Sir?” 

. “Thank you—I’m quite well—confound it! I mean, a very little better ; 
Pm ina great hurry, but if you think Miss Burton will be in soon, I'll wait for 
her few minutes—though I have little time to spare.” - Heaven forgive me ! 
—but a more idle gentleman never walked the streets of Dublin, than was I at 
that emery ‘ 

“ Worse rooms than this,” was my reflection as I entered the drawing-room 
and flung myself down upon a luxurious uttoman—* very ciyil servant £0 ! 
what the devil’s this I’ve sat dowa upon *” and, at the same instant, a tremen- 
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ad not observed lying 





aslee ottoman, oY rey ies e by the two parrots 
4 in which he was | 

and «St = and a quartett was executed that description ; the mon- 
k determined to resent the liberty taken with his person, and forthwith 
= dart at the offender. “I'll knock him on the head with the sweeping 
said I, seizing that w , and standing on my defence. ‘ They bite 
like devils, too——I’m deli hted to see you my dear ma’am ;” this last was 
occasioned by the entrance of Miss Burton herself, looking as if she heard the 
house was on fire, and meant to follow its example. My explanations however 
were speedily made, and it being ascertained that Jacko had sustained no fur- 
that inflicted by the thrust of a sweeping brush, he was dis- 


eae before receiving more than one kiss from the maiden lips of his 


fair mistress, which, I confess, went far towards producing in me a feeling 
strongly resembling disgust. 

“‘T wish to heaven he’d bite her nose,” was my uncharitable aspiration, as 
Miss Burton, setting down her favorite, introduced me to Miss Colville, a very 
pretty girl, who had come into the room, unperceived by me, during the hub- 
bub, and to Mr. Colville, an uncle I believe, a hungry-looking little old fellow, 
who seemed as if he was just the boy to swallow such a prize as Miss B., with 
whom he managed almost immediately to get into close chat, by commencing, 
in an under tone, the relation of a piece of scandal, which, as the lady concern- 
ed was an old friend, of my fair cousin's, who had rather unexpectedly been married 
some time before, would have, in almost any case, secured him an attentive 
listener, but to an unmarried dame, and one upon “the cruel side” of sixty, was 
irresistible ; so that, after a few civil inquiries, which, to say the truth, were 
less affectionately delivered than I had expected, as to whether I was better, had 
been much hurt, &c., I was left to do the agreeable to the niece. This, how- 
ever, I flattered myself, was an easy task, as the young lady seemed both pretty 
and chatty, and we speedily got into a lively conversation. I was in the act 
of detailing to my fair companion the particulars of a rowing match I had won 
the summer before at Kingstown, when I observed her eye fixed with a peculiar 
expression on the couple at the opposite side of the room. Appearauces were 
certainly rather suspicious ; Miss Burton had her head bent down, her eyes 
turned modestly to the ground, whilst the elderly Lothario, for such I concluded 
him to be, was conversing in an under tone, but with considerable gesticulation, 
whether pouring out his soul before her in protestations of eternal attachment, 
or merely detailing the faux-pas of Mrs. , 1 could not determine ; al- 
though considerably piqued at the indifference manifested by Miss Colville, as 
to the result of my aquatic exertions, for I had just arrived at the most interest- 
ing part of the race, [ could not restrain a smile at the very peculiar look of 
shrewd intelligence, with which she regarded the worthy pair ; just at this in- 
stant, our eyes, somehow or other, met, and both together, burst into a fit of 
rather indecorous laughter. Never shall I forget the look with which Miss Bur- 
ton turned towards me a second after, and certainly so hearty a cacchination, 
seemed rather inconsistent with the interesting delicate appearance, [ had en- 
deavored to assume, and the weak state of health I had taken care to allege as 
an excuse for not making an earlier call. My fair partner in guilt had already 
commenced her excuses, and ran glibly on with 

‘My dear Miss Burton, I beg your pardon for my rudeness, but Mr. Whit- 
more has been giving me such a ridiculous account of ha! ha! ha!!!—I can’t 
help laughing even now, of some old gentleman he said he once knew, with 
such an extraordinary name, Mr. a—a—a—what was the name, Mr. Whit- 
more '—Philpots was’nt it !—Oh yes—Mr. Philpots—that I really could not 
help laughing.” 

“* Confourd your ready tongue !” thought I; for, as ill luck would have it, 
she had accidentally pitched upon the very name of Miss Burtou's legal oracle, 
of whom I knew she had the highest opinion, and who, honest man, as I have 
before hinted, had more than one peculiarity, likely enough to set a young lady 
laughing. Before I could interpose a word, Miss Burton had begun to reply in 
that awfully suleinn and distant manner, so often assumed by a female veteran, 
towards what she naturally considers as the pert forwardness of the rising gene- 
ration. 

“Mr. Philpots is a particular friend of mine, and—" (here she laid a consid- 
erable emphasis, and cast, what I presume was a most cutting luok towards my- 
self), ‘‘and the manager of my property. It would be wel! for many young 
men, if they ever rose to be as respectable members of society as Mr. Phil- 

ots.” 

r Of course I made the necessary explanations, assured the offended lady that 
Miss Colville had mistaken the name (which sure enough slie had), and that I 
had not the most remote idea of uttering a syllable to the prejudice in eny way 
of the worthy gentleman. Miss Burton, I saw, was but half satisfied ; the ex- 
cuses of the fair culprit had come certainly rather mal-a-propos, and I could not 
help feeling with Toby Lumpkin, ** By the laws, miss, it was your own clever- 
ness, and not my stupidity, that did your business; you were so nice and busy 
with your shakebags and goosegreens” alias Philpots and Whitmores The old 
gentleman seemed to have no intention of stirring, but continued, apparently 
very much to his own and his listener's satisfaction, chatting away, evincing, in 
my opinion (to be sure I was rather a prejudiced observer), the most consum- 
mate impudence and ignorance upon every topic iatroduced. I was, however, 
mortified to observe, that every syllable went down with Miss Burton, and tired 
of endeavoring to outsit so unconscionable a talker, | rose and took my leave, I 
fear with a bad grace, as I was in a precious ill-humor with myself and all the 
world, beginning with Mr. Colville, whom I already set down as one of the most 
impertinent and conceited old bores [ had ever come across. In this pleasing 
and charitable frame of mind, I reached my lodgings, heartily cursing my own 
folly, in wasting my time visiting an old maid, with such bad taste, as to prefer 
the nonsense of an old twaddler, to the brilliant and intellectual conversation of 
Mr. Richard Whitmore. I spent the evening at home, and was sitting after 
dinner, gazing intently upon various castles, and other handsome edifices, situ- 
ated in the midst of the fire, when the door opened, and the servant announced 
‘** Major Pennington.” 

‘* Ah! my dear major, this is very kind of you. I hope Mrs. Pennington is 
uite 5 
Ma Well, and all tl.at—oh, yes—sound wind and limb ;—can I say as much for 
you? got rid of ihe doctors at last—eh ?” 

“ Oh, yes, thank’ye, all right andtight. May I offer you a glass of wine ?” 

“ Thank you ; I did take a glass or two before i came out, but Mrs. P. began 
a long account of the new preacher's charity sermon to-day, at the asylum, or 
somewhere. She's a governess, and by the same token, made me send a guinea 
to it; so you know [| could not stand that, and [ was just lounging down to the 
club, when [ thought I'd look in and see how you were going on.”’ 

“I'm very much obliged to you,” said I, “did you leave Mrs. Pennington te 
repeat the sermon to an empty wine-glass ?” 

“ Devil a bit,” responded the major, ‘though I dare say, the decanters may 
be empty by this time, for old Lady Hold’emtight, with the red nose, you know, 
she drinks like a fish ; well, she was to call in and bring the chaplain along with 
her, to have a quiet meeting, and I suppose, balance the accounts. [I wonder 
how much of it goes tothe charity : but, tell me, how are you getting on your- 
self? I heard you were regularly ‘ sold’ the other day about the steeple chase ; 
you're green in those matters still, but you know experience must be bought ; 
all right as to cash matters, eh ?” 

“Can't be worse,” said I, ‘ bills coming in like the devi.” 

‘Bad thing, Master Richard, bad thing ; and so you say you've been regularly 
cleaned out.” 

* No, no; I didn’t say that,” for I was rather annoyed at the topics upon 
which the worthy major chose to expatiate, together with the very low opinion 
he evidently entertained of my skill or judgment on points, upon which few 
young men like to be thought ignorant. ‘I’m pretty hard up, that’s all.” 

“I see,” replied my friend, ‘I see, not a stiver left; I'll tell you what you'll 
do,—marry.”’ 

“ Marry !” said I, with a start, which would have brought down the gallery in 
Hawkins’-street to a certainty. 

“Yes, marry,” said the Major, “ There’s nothing else for you, you’re suffi- 
ciently well looking, and with a little instruction from me, may find plenty of 
old girls with nothing to do with tneir money, now, don’t plague me with any non- 
sense about affections, feelings, love, and so forth. I don't propose your running off 
with a girl as young as yourself and nearly as poor,—let me see, I remember 
drawing up a list for the benefit of poor Tom Durnford, of the 18th, the week 
after the Curragh meeting, last October twelve-month. He lost every cent in 
backing the Mandeville colt for the Corinthians—I think it’s here in my pocket- 
hook, oh, aye,—look here, ‘Miss Jemima Higginbotham, £500 ‘per annum in 
3 per cents., twenty £100 shares in the Liverpool Railway ;’ they’re at a £100 
premium now, Dick ; ‘rouges and wears false hair, teeth uncertiin, one parrot, 
and two Jap dogs, capital Madeira, claret not so good. Age not known, said to 
have been seen in mourning for a brother, killed at Bunker’s Hill ;’ the only 
thing is, Dick, that she has since taken the brevet rank and leaves her card ‘ Mrs. 
Jemima,’ &c., Well then, here—Miss Angelica Langton, six houses in Sack- 
ville-street, say £900 per annum, reversion of pension to her father Col. L. ; 
for distinguished services in the rebellion of 1745, £300 a year ; five parrots ; 
rather abrupt in her manner; rouges:’ abrupt, aye, Angelica is a rum old girl. 
I remember introducing Tom to her; poor fellow, he preferred shooting himself, 
and the jury brought in ‘ justifiable suicide,’ but the coroner would not take it, 
and so they substituted ‘died by the visitation of Angelica Langton.’” Having 
recovered the effect of this tender reminiscence of the deceased Mr. Durnford, 
the major resumed, “ Miss Barton, £700 per annum, in Govern——” 

“There you are,” said I, “that’s the dame for my money, or rather I’m the 
boy for hers.” 

















while engaged in a favorite foccupation, and in fact rather piqued himse 
the pte and judgment with which his list had been tates eo. ~ he 

“T mean,” said I, “I’ve been thinking of her already—you know she’s my 
cousin, and it’s all the fashion now to marry one’s relation.” 

“T know she is,” replied my friend, “ I know she is.” 

“Well then, I’ve been thinking of your plan, even paid her a preparatory yi- 
sit to-day to see how the coast lay, you know.” 

The major looked me steadily in the face, made a long pause, took a pinch of 
snuff, filled himself a glass of wine, drank it off, and rising from his chair stalk- 
ed across the room and took me by the hand. 

“‘T didn’t think it was in you,” he shouted with considerable energy, and a 
most tremendous squeeze. ‘TI didn’t think it was in you,—you shall have her 
by Jove! Burton, my cherub, you’re settled.” 

Without waiting to canvass the propriety of the appellation, as applied to a 
cherub of some sixty years or more, I thanked the major for hie A ceva but 
begged him to regard the whole affair as a soho. 

‘Joke ! do you call £700 a year a joke! do you call the nicest house in Gar- 
diner-street a joke? a devilish good joke faith, joke indeed! I'll tell you what 
you'll do, or rather what I’ll do. Old Mrs. Frizzlewig asked me to call on her in 
the morning, to consult me about the settlements for her youngest grand-daugh- 
ter,—you know she’s a great crony of your intended’s, they’re about the same 
age. Well, in the course of conversation, I'll happenjto mention you, shake my 
head, look grave, talk of your declining health, wreck of both mind and body ; 
ordered by Marsh to the South, only chance, unfortunate attachment, withered 
affections, and all that ; poor fellow, deceptive looks, can’t last, together with 
any other pleasant little circumstances that may occur to me.” 

With every acknowledgment to the major for his kindness in representing me 
as a discarded lover, I could not avoid entering a protest against that part of the 
plan, particularly when, as in the present instance, the character was a fictitious 
one, and one I had not the slightest disposition to enact. The major treated my 
suggestion with scorn. , 

** My dear fellow you know nothing whatever about the matter. I don’t meaa 
to tell you were regularly jilted.” 

I bowed in suitable acknowledgment of the favor. 

‘* But then you know, unfortunate attachment, (it’s a most convenient phrase) 
may mean anything, and a dash of sentiment like that is often extremely useful. 
You've read Lord Byron, I suppose. Well, I’ll send you a couple of volumes 
with some passages marked, it might he well for you to get by heart, they will 
show you the sort of thing I mean, ‘ The Dream,’ and all in that style you 


know— 

‘Tho’ woman thou didst not decieve me’ 

I remember got Jack Somers old Jenny Thornton, and her house near Roe- 
buck. He had been up before Gabbett for an assault the night before, when 
drunk, and kad given the poor devil such a mauling, that he was held to ba: for 
it; and the divil a one could he get to go security, till Jenny sent her solicitor, 
as he was apt to be troubled with a shortness of memory on those occasions.” 

‘“‘ But with every respect for Mr. Somers’ genius,” said J, *‘I don’t see the ad- 
vantage of your plan, my dear major.” 

‘Why, man, you're strangely stupid, don’t you see, I'll call on old mother 
Frizzlewig, and mention all this to her in the course of conversation. She 
regularly spends every forenoon with your old dame to discuss the news in Saun- 
ders, and of course will repeat every syllable she has heard from me; and by the 
same token to insure that at once, I’ll beg of her when going away not to men- 
tion the affair to any one, say I’ve spoken in confidence you know; indeed I 
think it’s unnecessary ; however, it’s as well to make sure. Well then this will 
give you an interest in Miss Burton's eyes. Nothing sets a woman thinking on 
a fellow so much as to hear others talk of him. You'll call in the course of the 
day, no matter who’s there, outsit them all,—she’ll be on thorns till they’re gone 
herself. Of course then you'll bring matters into the proper channel,—disap- 
pointed feelings, blighted hopes, unfeeling world, kindred souls, something worth 
living for yet, altogether in that line you perceive. Much will then depend on 
the way she likes all this, if every thing seems smooth you might go a little far- 
ther; bea little more open in your avowals, you understand me. It might not 
be a bad plan, I don’t exactly recommend it, but it might be well to pat that 
monkey ; through affection for everything belonging to her, give it an embrace 


or hng, or “4 
“I'll be hanged if I do,” said I, remembering my former encounter with the 


brute. 

Well, they do bite, certainly,” rejoined the major, ‘‘ so I dun’t consider that 
indispensable. It might be tried as a dernier resort. If you find the train take, 
I would certainly have vou pop the question at once ; take her by surprise, that’s 
half the battle; if you find her soft, endeavoring to de the modest and pretty, 
down on your knees at once, and mind the dog she has always at her feet—if 
you come upon him he'll kick up the devil’s own row. Swear, vow, rant, and 
do the thing in the thorough-going style. She'll probably be taken considerably 
aback, for she’s not much accustomed to those kind of things now, poor wo- 
an; and, in her confusion may let fall something of a promise—watch for this— 
there's no knowing how she might try to budge afterwards, although I’m afraid 
man action for breach of promise against her would not lie ; with regard to time 
or particulars, don’t commit yourself at once—meet me in the evening at Tom- 
mey’s, at half past seven. We'll dine there; it’s the only house where you can 
get claret worth drinking, or a cutlet decently dressed. You can settle every- 
thing with me Finally.—God bless you my dear fellow, I must be off now—can’t 
wait aminute—didn't think it was so late—Adieu, au revoir.” So saying, the 
worthy major bustled up, seized his hat and cane, and before I could say another 
word, had shaken me by the hand and left the house. 








THE TRAIN LAID. 

I sat over the fire for some time after he had gone, in a sort of stupified sur- 
prise at the plan I had just agreed to. What I had before looked upon merely 
as a joke, or at best asa very wild and chimerical idea, had, by the earnestness 
with which my friend had taken the matter up, and the minute details into which 
he entered, assumed a much more substantial form, and I started to think I had 
actually engaged to follow upa thing of the kind. Could he have been quizzing 
me all the time, and getting up a good joke for the edification of his iriends at 
the Kildare-street? But no, the thing was impossible, he was evidently quite 
in earnest, and besides the plan agreed too well with similar stories I had heard 
of my friend, and with his own past exploits. He was the younger son of a gen- 
tleman of good family, and some fortune in a remote county of Ireland ; had 
entered the army at an early age—seen some service—been ku.ocked about the 
world like others, until, about ten years before. Taking huff at some supposed 
slight at the Horse Guards, in a fit of disgust he sold his commission, quitied 
the service, and found himself, at tive and forty, a gay bachelor gentleman, who 
waltzed like an angel with a young lady, played a safe game at whist with an old 
one, and had little to live upon but his wits and the money he got for his com- 
mission. Although somewhat the wose for wear, and exhibiting, though slight- 
ly some traces of the jovial, racketty life he had led, the major still possessed a 
handsome person and gay and easy manners, which made him generally liked 
as a companion; he was also a first-rate hand at ‘taking a rise,” as it is 
technically termed, and in his younger days, would boast of the numberless old 
ladies whose heads had beea turned, and whose character for decorum had been 
sadly lowered by the inimitable ruses and devices of Captain Pennington of the 
Rifles. These various pleasing and amiable accomplishmeuts, which before on- 
ly served to make a joke for the mess, or kill an hour at country quarters, were 
now employed in procuring for their possessor a comfortable settlement for the 
remainder of his days, and the ingenuity and dexterity which had once caused a 
dowager to mount a garden wall in the disguise of a groom, to meet an admirer 
on the opposite side, or kept a rheumatic spinster of seventy, standing sentry for 
upwards of an hour at the little bridge of Ballymacforly, on a sharp November 
evening, were now exerted in softening the heart and overcoming the scruples of 
the venerable Miss Deborah Muggins, who possessed a fortune of twelve hun- 
dred per annum, together with some scruples about transferring the same to so 
worldly and unholy a personage, as she could not but perceive her admirer to be. 
There were several minor spirits too, frequenting the region of the United Ser- 
vice Club who had Jong been nibbling at so tempting a bait. The major, 
however, was a bold man as well as a good shot; and when one morm- 
ing a post-chaise was observed returning to town along the Clontarf road, 
containing the gallant Lieutenant Mac Sparman, supported by his second, with @ 
bullet comfortably lodged in his right shoulder, the boldest withdrew their 
claims, and the major was left to prosecute his suit unmolested. True, he at 
first found some difficulty in rendering his late exploit acceptable to the religious 
scruples of the fair Deborah, which however wholly vanished before a most ex- 
quisite comparison, instituted by the worthy commander, between his late encoun- 
ter and the destruction of Sisera by Barak and the prophetess, which simile, as 
Barak plays but second fiddle in the affair, and the whole merit of the matters 
given » his fair coadjutor, proved perfectly irresistible to the vanity of her mo- 
dern namesake, and before the unfortunate Sisera was pronounced convales- 
cent, the wedding had taken place, and the major wasa Benedict. On the event 
being known at the club at Kildare-street, various were the bets and great the 
odds offered, that before the honey-moon was over, a separation would be ou 
ly announced between the parties ; but, considerably to the surprise, and indees 

to the loss of many of their acquaintances the worthy couple returned most aml- 

cably to town, took a handsomely furnished house in Fitzwilliam place, and ac- 
tually set up housekeeping together. For a time it was scarcely velieved that 
so apparently ill assorted a pair could long continue to endure one another ; pe 
though the major grumbled a little at first, he was extremely good-humored, an 

cared little how his lady managed affairs, provided she left him pretty much to 
his own ways ; a systemof mutual e was also established between the 








“What do you mean?” said the major, sharply, for he was interrupted 


parties, which contributed much to keep matters in harmony ; thus the major 
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agreed to go to church so often as twice in the year, and avoid snoring particu- 
larly loud at the most affecting passages of tho sovosuntl dhasiele’s Gaseamhel 
and the lady on her side was induced to connive at the ion of a quiet 
rubber by the major and three of his cronies, under cover of the monthly report 
of the Rete ee eg meee en society, 
which the rev secretary generally submitted to Mrs. Pennington’s inspec- 
tion, to be read over her tea-table once a month, and which, as it invariably act- 
ed as a sedative, and had the effect of putting that lady into a sound sleep, an- 
swered her husband’s purpose extremely well. 

Such was Major Pennington, and, notwithstanding his many faults and eccen- 
tricities, a kinder friend and a plesanter companion I have seldom met, and if a more 
loving and united couple than himself and his worthy partner might be found, as 
I cannot deny there might, there were many, on the other hand, who, apparently 
better suited to each other, yet managed to find more frequent opportunities of 
quarreling. and continued to lead more uncomfortable lives. The next mornin 
whilst I was making a late breakfast, the Major's groom rode up to the door with 
an —_ from his master: it was tu the following purport :— 

“ Dear Dick, —I have been tu the old lady’s this morning ; I managed your 
business for you completely : she is firmly persuaded that either your own des- 
perate hand, or rapid decline must soon put an end to your days ; and is at this 
moment, I trast, dinning the same comfortable assurance into Miss Burton’s as- 
tonished ears. I think about three o'clock will be your best time for calling— 
follow my directions, and remember the monkey. I commend you to Providence 
—meet me at Tommey’s at half past seven. Yours, very truly, 

“Henry PENNINGTON.” 

“PS. I send you acouple of volumes of Lord Byron, which yeu might as well 
occupy yourself in looking over, until three o'clock, if you are not familiar with 
them already—there’s no knowing how they might be useful.” 

‘Well, it’s not the Major’s fault,” thought |, ‘if Miss Burton stands proof 

against all this.” Accordingly a few minutes before three I sallied forth, de- 
termined to demean myself as a worthy pupil of so illustrious a master. Miss 
Burton was at home, but to my inexpressible annoyance, was already provided 
with a visitor, in the person of the Dowager Lady Thing’umbob, who was uni- 
versally acknowledged to be a living personification of the abstract idea of gossip, 
but who had never been known on one single occasion to bring an anecdote to a 
conclusion, almost unconsciously running off to every topic incidentally mention- 
ed in conversation. Aware of this propensity of the worthy lady’s, it required 
no inconsiderable degree of firmness to enable me to follow the Major's advice, 
and doggedly determine to outsit her. Iwas however fixed in my resolution, as 
I perceived from Miss Burton’s manner and address, that Mrs. Frizz!ewig’s visit 
had taken place, and been productive of the desired effect. It would be difficult 
to give an idea of Lady Thing’umbob’s conversation, as it in fact consisted of a 
string of stories, each succeeding the other, when about one quarter finished, 
something in the following manner—‘ Well my dear Mr. Whitmore, I hope 
you're not much the worse for your accident at the races—they’re mighty dan- 
gerous places, those races—I remember poor Captain M’Manus—I think you 
knew him, Mary, he was going to be married to Miss M’Namara—one of the 
M’ Namaras of the county Clare—mighty nice people the M’Namaras, and their 
beautiful place, Killmacuddy Castle. I wonder who’s got it now; you know 
old M’Namara died in the King’s Bench, and they said Christie Branagan, che 
Ennis attorney, was to buy it; but after, the nephew, Tim Branagan, was tried 
for forgery, they say the uncle didn’t somehow much like to live in the country 
—-it was a mighty lucky thing for him he wasn’t hanged, for the Judge, Baron 
Jenkinson, the little old man with the specks, Mary—he was the most short- 
sighted man I ever knew. I remember one day saying to him—but where was 
J ‘—Oh, I remember, at Tin Branagan’s trial—no, | was at Killmacuddy—Mr. 
M’Namé@ra—no it was at Captain M’Manus ; oh yes—Captain M’Manus was go- 
ing to be married to the youngest Miss M’Namara; well, Mr. Whitmore, about 
three days before the wedding—let me see, the wedding was on the 13th of 
March,—ah, ves, my poor Thing’umbob’s birthday—he and the Duke of Wel- 
lington and Na oleon Buonaparte were all boru the same year—and he was the 
eldest of the three—mighty extraordinary. I remember his telling me, he once 
dreamt he'd be the greatest man in the world; very remarkable, wasn’t it? and 
talking of dreams, I dreamt such a curious dream, the night before last—just of 
all the nights in the year, the night of the 4th of June ; the poor old King’s birth- 
day. Ah! he wasagood old man; J remember being presented the first draw- 
ing room he had after he was mad, you know ; a long time ago—I was younger 
then than I am now, Mr. Whitmore; dear me, how old we grow the longer we 
live! mighty surprising : well, as I was saying, I was presented by young Lady 
Wallingford, the grandmother of the present earl; they were connections of 
ours, you know : let me see, how was it! Oh yes, old Lord Wallingford’s grand- 
uncle’s half-brother was married to the third cousin of—no, that wasn’t it—yes 
it was—was married to the third cousin of—but where was I? oh, at the draw- 
ing-room—no it wasn’t—dear me, how forgetful I am ; I declare my memory’s 
quite failing; but to return to what I was saying—my poor Thing’umbob’s 
birthday, the 13th of March, Miss M’Namara was to be married that day ; well, 
Captain M’Manus was one of the handsomest men you ever saw, and indeed so 
was my poor cousin Harry Brown of the 53d regiment ;_poor fellow, he was kill- 
ed at the siege of. Bless my soul! is that five o'clock? I declare it is, upon 
my word, Mary, Mr. Whitmore’s been so agreeable (except to wish her lady- 
ship good morning, and give an occasional yawn, I had not opened my mouth 
once the whole time), and indeed it’s always the way whén I come here—five 
o’clock !—dear me! and I was to be with poor Mrs. Matchmaker at a quarter 
before, to hear about the trial—it came on to-day—the daughter you know, a 
beautiful girl, married old Simpson the timber merchant, and they say she had 
been attached to her cousin before—poor thing! and now he’s trying to get a 
divorce, and the poor mother, you know, she’s fretting, and I go to comfort her; 
and, oh dear me, she begged me not to say a word about it; but you know, my 
dear Mary, neither you nor Mr. Whitmore will say a word: there’s a quarter 
past, I declare—good bye my dear, good bye Mr. Whitmore—I hope you'll not 
—well, if that monkey hasn’t torn my beautiful new work-bag all to pieces ; 
thank you, Mr: Whitmore, but it’s no use now; my dear Mary I wonder you 
will keep such animals—but however, I don’t blame you my dear, I don’t blame 
you—you must be lonely often of atime; good bye; I’ll see you to-morrow,” 
and off at last went the worthy lady to hear a full, true, and particular account 
of the crim. con. proceedings which had taken place that day in court. If the 
reader will imagine the above harangue delivered with a most mellifluous brogue, 
and the greatest drawl I ever heard in my life, he my form some faint idea of 
Lady Thing’umbob’s powers of pleasing. 














THE EXPLOSION. 

At eight o'clock, according to appointment, met the Major at Tommey’s, and 
was received by him most cordially, coupled with an admonition to be more punc- 
tual in future, as he feared the soup might be somewhat damaged by the delay. 
The dinner was of course superb, and was done full justice to by both parties, 
the Major deferring my relation of the events of the day, till the more important 
occupation we were engaged in was at an end. 

Take a glass of wine, Dick, you must be ready for it by this time.” 

‘* Thank you, devilish good sherry.” 

“ Sherry !”’ shouted the Major, with the same voice and accent, as if I had pro- 
nounced it castor oil, ‘sherry! O Lord! O Lord! that I should live to see this 
day—he calls the finest Maderia in Dublin, sherry.” 

Madeira ! to be sure it is,” said I, “what the deuce was I thinking of ?” 

“Faith, Dick, Idon’t know ; hanging or marriage, I presume, but lovers are 
always forgetful ; but come, here’s the dessert, and now that fellow’s done shift- 
ing plates and dishes, fill your glass, and tell me how matters went. Did you 
find her alone when you called ?” 

“No,” said I, “as the devil would have it, the old Dowager Thing’umbob was 
there.” 

“Oh, then Ineed’nt ask any more ; of course you gave the matter up, and 
came away.” y 

‘No, faith, I sttiek on, and by good luck, she had to hurry off to call on some 
old lady, to know whether her daughter was divorced or married, or something 
ofthat kind.” | 

‘Oh, aye, Mrs. Simpson, the jury have just brought in their verdict, given old 
Simpson three thousand pounds, but now to your affair.” 

“Why, after the Dowager was gone, we talked away pretty much in the style 
you recommended. Mrs. Frizzlewig had been with ber in the morning, and 
played her part to perfection. Miss Burton grew excessively confidential and 
tender, and what I thought a good sign, talked of the pleasures of friendship ; 
tired of the world, longed ” 

“T see,” replied my friend, “I see tune for her.” 

“ Tired of the world,” continued I, ** longed for retirement, dreade’l being left 
alone; this last seemed so deeis.ve, that I made the plunge at once, begged her 
to be under no aperapennics 0 that score, unbosomed myself in the most 
moving style, and ended with offering to Le her coinpanion through that dreary 
wilderness, which she so much dreaded.” _ 

“That was coming it pretty strong, Dick,” said the major, ‘and how did she 
take all this?” 

“ She didn’t expect it so soon, I believe, and was somewhat confused by the 
extreme vehemency which I thought proper to assume on the occasion, and then, 
as if unconsciously, she pronounced the decisive monosyllable. I was just break- 
ing forth with a fresh rhapsody of thanks and protestations, when an infernal 
knock came to the door, and up she jumped in a tolerable fright, and just saying 
it was old Philpots, the attorney, whe was coming to dine, cut out of the room, 
leaving me barely time to assure her I would call in the morning, and conjure her 
not to mention the affair to any One in the meantime.” 

‘Rather anlecky that old fellow’s coming,” said the major; “but, my dear 
fellow, there each equally decisive, and you didn’t men- 
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rascal knocked.” 


*“ Aye, but let us see now about the rest of the affair; did old Philpots see 


you as he came in?” 

‘No, I managed to slip out through the back room as he was coming in at the 
front. I thought it as well to avoid meet ing him.” 

“ Avoid him by all means,” replied my kind adviser, “he'll smoke it out soon 
enough, as he makes a pretty — thing out of her at present, it won't be his 
fault if you the old dame her money, I can tell you; the sooner the 
whole thing’s settled the better; there's no knowing what he may do to put 
it off; and besides, your family might interfere, although that’s not likely ; you're 
of age before this?” 

“Yes, last week.” 

“ Ah! that’s lucky; a good omen, too. Well, I don’t think Miss Burton's 
more than four or five-and-forty years older ; fill your glass; here’s her health— 
Mrs. Richard Whitmore, jun. ; I believe your aunt's he. ain’t she? Don’t be 
cast down, my dear boy ; you'll not find it so bad after all ; besides, she can’t last 





, agreeable qualities had certainly made upon her ;—for the gentleman really pos- 





for ever, and if you're left a dashing young widower at seven or eight-and- 
twenty, I don’t see what better game you could have played; there’s nothing 
like a widower, you know, with the women, especially if he’s young and good 
looking, with £890 or £900 a year into the bargain, and faith she has more than 
that, Dick. You'll take care and secure the will during the honeymoon, and if 
you’re left a young widower to begin the world, as Sie Papinas MacSycophant 
says, ‘wi’ a sorrowfu’ countenance and a joyfu’ heart,’ deep mourning, cut in 
the newest and most fashionable style, a sigh here and there, and now and then 
a flash of merriment, as if to show what you were in otherdays, backed by the 
snug little property I have mentioned, theré’s no knowing who you might not 
get, if you chose to try your hand again in that way; the girls would be all 
mad after you. Why, my dear rg 9 ate might,” here the major grew ex- 
cessively earnest, and grasped my hand as he spoke, “ you might marry the 
devil !” ' 

I of course expressed, in suitable terms, my satisfaction at the pleasing family 

connection in store for me, but could not avoid giving utterance to some fears as 
to the chance of life holding out during the honeymoon ; that once over, the 
rest I thought could be endured; but here, also, my friend’s ready wit sug- 
gested a plan. 
“*T’ll tell you what ; write down to Kingstown, and engage rooms at Hayes's ; 
you couldn’t be better off, and what’s more, you're an old hand at boating, ain't 
you? Be sure to talk of nothing else the first day, delights of the sea, and so 
forth ; this will set her on the same tack; she'll be bent on going with you; 
choose a bright day if you can, witha hot sun, anda pleasant sharp gale from 
the east—there’s always an east wind blowing at Kingstown; those old jades, 
you know, are sure to dress so as to make girls of themselves, if they can: thin 
gauze, low cut gowns, and all that sort of thing. Well, if the wind’s east, with 
a pleasant little touch of north in it, pull right across for Howth, towards the 
light-house; if southerly, round by Bullock and Dalkey; it either case she'll 
have it right a-head ; you'll of course sit beside her, and not fail to expatiate 
largely on the beauties of the surrounding scenery; spout Scott and Byron in 
proper style, and mind and keep the helm all the time, as I told you, so that, 
what between the sharp wind, her light dress, and, if it’s at allrough, and you 
can manage to ship two or three seas comfortably, so much the better, with the 
blessing of Providence, and the repetition of the same two or three days suc- 
cessively, she'll return to town with quite enough of cold and hoarseness, to 
make Marsh, honest man, send her abroad for the winter at least ; then you know 
vour numerous avocations, attention to your profession, family affairs, will ren- 
der it utterly impossible, heart-rending as the separation must be, for you to ac- 
company her abroad ; you have the house in Gardiner-street for the winter, a 
couple of smart hunters in your stable, just as the season is commencing, (and 
the Ward Union will take the field in prime style next October,) and every faci- 
lity for spending as pleasant a time as a good moiety of the fair dame’s property, 
and a suitable inclination for spending the same, can procure you.” 

I could not help laughing at the coolness with which the major chalked out 
my future matrimonial destiny, and only expressed my surprise that he had not 
recommended my capsizing the boat in some of those agreeable aquatic excur- 
sions, and so putting a speedy end to all my troubles. 

‘‘There’s something in what you say,” replied my friend, taking up the sug- 
gestion with the utmost gravity: ‘‘it might be better: but then you're rather 
unused to these things, and might give it an awkward appearance: take care to 
secure the will first should you do so. Upon the whole, however, I don’t recom- 
mend it: she might catch hold of you when going down, too, and those old de- 
vils cling like lobsters. No; I should say, trust to the easterly winds and a con- 
sultation of the doctors,—I never knew them fail yet. Besides, that would do 
her no harm; pleasant to see something of the world, and go abroad ; she must 
be tired by this time of the world at home. But, on my soul, you ought to con- 
sider yourself a lucky fellow—a chap at your age nicking such a prize. Just 
ring the bell, will you?”’ 

The bell was accordingly rung, a fresh supply of claret ordered, over whose 
inspiring contents the major proceeded to fayor me with a number of moral re- 
flections, interspersed with excellent maxims, suitable to the married state ; but 
which, whether from the tone they were delivered in, or a certain confusion of 
ideas that somehow came over me, and which I in vain endeavored to banish 
with each additional glass, I have, unfortunately for myself and the world, to- 
tally forgotten. An indistinct recollection of admiring the sun rising over the 
Custom-house when returning, together with some exquisite observations upon 
the beauties of nature, which the prospect called forth from the major, lead me 
to infer that they lasted for a considerable time. 





THE DUEL—THE CONCLUSION. 

In spite of all the delays and legal difficulties which the professional ingenuity 
of Mr. Philpots contrived to throw in the way, the necessary preliminaries were 
at last settled, and the wedding fixed for the 20th of the month. 

My unlooked for success, however, in what had long been cunsidered almost 
a hopeless quarter, was not unaccompanied by the envious feelings, on the part 
of others, usually attendant on fortunate merit; and more than one disappointed 
Lothario gave vent to his feelings in a variety of uncharitable aspirations with 
regard to my fair intended and myself. 

Foremost among these discontented suitors was a Mr. Terence O'Flaherty. 
This honest gentleman had, for the last ten years or more, been vainly offering 
his incense at the shrine of every unmarried lady of his acquaintance, of a cer- 
tain age and a certain income ; and had, at last, confined his operations to pro- 
curing a respectable place in Miss Burton's will. In this latter pursuit, how- 
ever, he overdid his part, and his attempts were so open and apparent, that the 
lady’s jealousy took fire, and Mr. O'Flaherty was dismissed. The ostensible 
and proximate cause was, treading upon the tail of her favorite monkey; which, 
being the third repetition of so heinous an offence, was too much even for his 
fair mistress’s good nature, and the impression which Mr. O'Flaherty’s many 


sessed a good voice, and sang duets with her most obligingly ; was a capital 
partner at whist, and had a good deal of that showy off-hand dash and manner, 
which is so often to be met with in a half-bred Irishman. 

As his dismissal had taken place shortly after my first acquaintance with Miss 
Burton, he not unnaturally attributed the circumstance to the adverse influence 
of a new rival; and, upon hearing of my final successon a point which he had 
hardly thought of attempting, his wrath knew no bounds. He at once declared 
his conviction of the whole affair being a trick, and even talked of producing a 
written promise of marriage to himself, in Miss Burton’s handwriting. He con- 
sidered Fimself a tolerable shot, nad some slight experience in matters of the 
kind, and thought that an “affair” at the present time would be rather advanta- 
geous than otherwise, and sure to bring his reputation once more above water ; 
—the rather that his whiskers, upon which the worthy gentleman had been liv- 
ing for some time past at the table of a silly dowager in town, had begun to 
wax rather threadbare, and prove but a slender :neans of subsistence. A duel, 
if it did no more, would get him notoriety, and that was in itself no small gain. 
For many reasons I was the fittest person to fix upon for the purpose: in the 
first place, a lucky bullet might put me out of the way altogether, and there was 
no knowing how, by proper management, even Miss Burton herself might be 
brought round afterwards; and even, withou: carrying it so far, the mere threat 
of a thing of the kind might, with so green and inexperienced a youth, have the 
effect of making me withdraw my pretensions altogether, and leave the field 
open to the worthy Terence, who would then commence his suit under such fa- 
vorable circumstances, as to render success much less imorobable than before. 
Some hasty expressions | had once dropped in regard to the gentleman, at a 
time when I had not the slightest idea of ever proving his rival. and reported as 
usual, revised and corrected by sume ‘ good natured friend,” furnished Mr. 
O'Flaherty with a sufficient peg whereon to hang a challenge ; and accordingly 
one Sunday evening, a few days before my intended wedding, just when going 
out to play the agreeable at Gardiner-street, the door of my sitting-room open- 
ed, and a tall, red-faced, raw-boned, elderly a gentleman m de his appear- 
ance ; who, announcing himself as Lieutenant M‘Sparran, late of the Royal 
Sappers and Miners, proceeded to inform me in the broadest Scotch I have ever 
heard, of his great delight in making my acquaintance, and of the message with 
which he was c from his friend, Mr. Terence O'Flaherty. 

I made my bow, ged him to be seated, and observed that, not having the 
honor of that gentleman’s personal acquaintance, I presumed the message could 
have but one object The Lieutenant, in the same delightful accent, regretted 
that my conjecture was correct, and was requested by his friend, to demand an 
apology for certain expressions I had made use of, and that I should renounce 
the pretensions I was understood to have formed, to Miss Burton's hand, as he 


* Yes, to be sure,” said I; “I tell you I was just thanking her when that old 











I must beg to decline making any apology of the kind. anda]. 
tee to be af the Ind Ghe bed bo ose sale wens anil ast ot 
affair of the kind, and only wendered that an officer of Licctomnt Mons 
high character should have done so on the present occasion a 
For the terms in which ye hae been pleased to allude to 1,” Mai 
Whitmair,” replied the gallant Lieutenant, “T beg to mak’ myse’, Maister 
ments, and I ’ . : my acknowledg- 
3, canna’ he sorry that this business ; ameecably 
; ; canna’ be 
arranged ; altho’ from for I am na’ an Iri nor an Englisman 
neither, Maister Whitmair, as ye might dootless hae concluded frae ; 
an’ accent, as I hae lived there sae long ; I cauna’, as | say, hel ee 
that twa’ excellent Irish freénds o° mine, as I trust ye will allow P regretting, 
ates acrapec dade yos suld be upon sic’ terms ; however, miset hoe 
making ony apology, I maun request ye to ref i 
ther 06 eas f rar eee equest ye to refer me till some friend for the fur- 
aving received Major Pennington’s name and address, 
begging of him to do the needful for me in the matter, a amd “toualees t 
took his departure with much ceremony and many compliments : About ‘half 
an hour afterwards, the servant brought me up a cuuple of letters ‘one of the 
being directed in the Major's handwriting, I opened at once. It was merel . 
express his perfect willingness to act for me, his warm approval of the fim t 
had adopted, ane concluded with saying he would call in the course of the aa 
, ; - en- 
ing to let me know with regard to time and place, &c. 

“Truly a pleasant business,” thoaght I, “that I couldn't manage matters 
quietly, without getting into this infernal scrape ; the affair’s ridiculous enough 
as it is, but with the addition of this duel, it will be either worse. or rather 2 
serious: but where the devil can this be from? I dow’t know the hand, and yet 
I think I do remember something like it.” I hastily broke the seal. * Holt! 
what's all this?” , 
“Sir,—As the legal advisers of the late Richard Whitmore, of Chinn; 
Park, Taunton, Esq., we beg to inform you that, by the death of the capping 
chard Whitmore, Esq., which took place at his residence, near this, on the 10th 
ult., you have become the possessor of property to the amount of at least 
£2000 per annum, as being, by the will of your deceased uncle, aforesaid, ap- 
pointed his sole heir and residuary legatee. Should you be unable yourself im- 
mediately to repair to Chipping Park, it would be advisable for you to appoint 
a proper person to act in the meantime, as your agent. Should you feel dispos- 
ed to place the necessary confidence in us, we should feel most happy in exe- 
a proposed trust, and fulfilling all your wishes as if you were yourself 
present. 

‘*We have the honor to be, Sir, with the greatest respect, your most obe- 
dient humble servauts, 

“ Taunton, June 13, 183-. ‘* Standish and Inkhorn.” 

My first impression, upon reading the above, was, that some kind friend was . 
disposed to amuse himself at my expense, and that the whole thing was a hoax, 
so little had I dreamt of my uncle, whom I had never seen, and who had all his 
life been on bad terms with my branch of the family, leaving a particle of his 
property to any one of us, least of all to my lucky self. The letter, however, 
had a very business-like air and appearance , the post mark ‘ Taunton’ was duly 
stainped on the back, and the handwriting I found, on comparing, to be the 
same with the endorsement on some family papers a solicitor had once sent to 
me. My next thought was, that it was certainly true, and then my pleasant en- 
gagement for the next morning; the best | could hope for, evea in the event of 
coming off scot free, or winging my antagonist, was to be settled down for life 
with an old O Lord! O Lord! it was too bad; and my feelings of grati- 
tude tu the Major, for his successful exertions on my behalf, underwent consid- 
erable revulsion. 

‘* They say that fellow’s a crack shot, too, confound him ! 
the Major will be here.” 

‘“‘ He's been waiting for the last ten minutes, till you had the civility to wish 
him good evening,” replied that worthy gentleman, who had just entered with- 
out my observing him. 

“Come, Dick, never get into the blue devils about the matter; I have ar- 
ranged every thing as nicely as possible , to-morrow morning at six; the mea- 
dow field beyond the fourth canal bridge ; be at the corner of the Circular Road 
at half-past five; I’ll bring my cab; better not~call here ; might be observed ; 
O’Flaherty’s not a bad shot, but not much nerve ; take it all coolly, and unless 
something serious occurs, you’re a made man ; nothing goes so far with Miss 
Burton, as is 

‘Miss Burton be d——d, that’s the worst part of the whole business,” said 
I, “just read that, came only half-an-hour ago.” 

The major took the letter, perused it attentively, and then, deliberately fold- 
ing it up, stood, looking at me for about a minute with a very curious expression 
of countenance. 

‘Well, my dear fellow, I wish you joy most heartily ; you have such luck ; 
and then this message of O'Flaherty’s ; never was anything more fortunate, I 
congratulate you.” 

‘: Why what the devil do you mean,” said I, utterly losing patience at what I 
considered as the unmerciful quizzing of the very man who had brought me into 
the scrape. ‘‘I think you might find some pleasanter subject for a joke.” 
“Joke, man! what do you mean, devil a joke in the matter—don't you 
see! this duel gives you the easiest way in the world of breaking off with Miss 
Burton.” 

“Ay,” said I, “easy enough, to get a bullet through my head.” 

“ Listen a moment, you go out, receive his first fire, and you may as well re- 
turn it too, I'll step forward, declare that your honor forbade you giving up your 
pretensions, on Mr. O Flaherty’s demanding it, but that now, having given him 
every satis‘action, I am at liberty to mention that the unfortunate interference 
of your family, and circumstances, over which you had no control, compel you 
most reluctantly to withdraw your claims, and leave Miss Burton once more a 
free woman ; 1n this way you'll come off with flying colors, and, if you do chance 
to wing O'Flaherty, it will give you the best reason in the world for absconding 
for a time, you know; a heart-rending epistle to the fair virgin of Gardiner- 
street will set every thing right; cruel fate, imperative necessity, unfortunate 
victim, &c. and as in that ease I'll give O'Flaherty a hint as to his chance, I 
think the odds are ten to one that, what between his heroism and his wound, 
he'll be the happy man after all.” 

“Aye,” said I, ** but if O'Flaherty chances to wing me ?” 

‘“Why in that case the wedding is equally out of the question, so you're 
safe either way |_ was looking at your pistols, the other day, they are not good, 
and, although its a bad thing to take tools you're not used to, yet I had better 
bring mine, so to morrow morning, at the corner of the Circular Road at half- 
past five. You might as well have the letter ready written, as you may have 
to be off at once. Good night.” 

I am not going now todebate upon so threadbare and hackneyed a topic as a 
medern duel. The duel was, I believe, like all other duels, that is to say, the 
morning was raw and musty, | felt most unaccountably depressed and blue- 
devilish, my friend was unusually lively and chatty. The principals endeavored to 
look as cool and unconcerned, and the seconds were as complimentary and polite, 
as usual. The customary preliminaries having been gone through, the ground 
was measured, the principals placed, and the signal given; I felt a whizzing 
noise for au instant close past my ear, and saw my antagonist stretched on the 
ground. The ball, however, had only struck him a little above the knee, and 
the surgeon in attendance pronounced it to be nothing serious. 

“Since the affair is now at an end,” said Major Pennington, stepping for- 
ward, ‘“‘I am bound to declare, what a regard for my friend's honor prevented 
my doing sooner, that unfortunate family circumstances compc! my friend Mr. 
Whitmore, most reluctantly, to abstain from prosecuting his suit with the lady 
whose name has been mentioned. Mr. O’Flaherty having demanded the satis- 
faction which he has received, prevented his making this declaration before. 
Mr. O'Flaherty, I trust to hear of your speedy recovery. Lieutenant Mac 
Sparrow, I wish you a very good morning ; come Dick, you've no time to lose ; 
better keep out of the way till you hear how he gets on. I'll take care of your 
note to Miss Burton.” 

An hour's smart driving brought us tothe jetty at Kingstown, and in two minutes 
I was on the deck of the Holyhead steamer, which was just starting. The 
major shook me warmly by the hand, trusted I should escape an action for breach 
of promise, and in five minutes more, we were outside the pier and steaming at 
the rate of ten miles an hour across the bay. __ 

About a month afterwards, when sitting one morning at breakfast in the com- 
fortable parlour at Chipping Park, I took up an Trish paper, that had just arrived, 
the date was the 12th July, and one of the first articles that caught my eye was 
“On the 11th instant at St. George’s church, by the Rev. Dr. Doldrum, Te- 
rence O'Flaherty, Esq., second son of the late Denis O'Flaherty of Ballymucke- 
ridge Castle, Cu. Kezry, Esq., to Mary, sole surviving daughter of the late 
Peter Burton of Gardiner-street, Esq.” ‘‘ Heaven bless the worthy couple ! 
but they might have sent me gloves and wedding cake !” was my natural re- 
flection, as I proceeded to crack a second egg, inwardly resolved | would never 


again try marriage as a way Of RAISING THE WIND. 
THE END. 





I wonder when 











Queer Estate ror 4 Preacner To Leave,—A preacher who recently died 
up in the Red River country, is said to have left the following singular effects : 
a Bible, two collars, a Bowie-knife, a psalm-book, a deck of cards somewhat used, 
Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress, nearly ~ A tere: flash or “tickler,” a collec- 
tion of sacred music, a quarter bag with e and bridle, a pair of pistols, anda 
copy of Hoyle’s Games. Picayune. . 
We are informed that the onee-celebrated horse Vivian is now in fraining for 
the Hunt Clab Steeple Chace at Leamington, which takes place (weather per- 





(Mr. O'Flaherty) conceived he had a pnor claim, as well as an express promise 





tion which Miss Burton employed on the interesting occasion.” 


from that lady. To the first part of the message I replied, I could only say that 


mitting) on the 28:h of this month. 
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On Dits in Sport 








Pl P 
rting Circles. 

We have the pleasure of recording The fesult of the Pedestrianfmatch to which 
we alluded in reporting the performance of Mr. Low. Mr. Anson Livineston 
completed last evening at three minutes past 6 o'clock, the arduous task of walk. 
ing fifty-four miles in twelve hours and three minutes! Mr. Livingston had two 
wagers pending upon this perfermance ;—the first, to walk fifty miles in twelve 
hours, and the second, to walk fifty-four miles in fourteen hours, without taking 
food. He commenced bis undertaking yesterday morning at 6 o’clock, and won 
both the matches, coming out as we have before said, in twelve hours and three 
mnates! 

At the end of the twenty-eighth mile, he stopped eight minutes and a half, 
took a little rest sitting down, and before the conclusion of the match he stop- 
ped twice again for one minute and a half each time, upon the road, to take some 
refreshment. He came in entirely without distress. His twenty-fifth mile he 
walked in teu minutes and forty-five seconds. The feat came off upon the Turn- 
pike in the village of Jamaica, on Long Island, and we believe it 1s the first time 
this or any comparable feat has been performed in this country, especially by 
a gentleman of leisure, and without any regular training. 

We have reason to believe that some farther matches will arise from this, and 
we rejoice that so innocent and manly am exercise, and one so conducive to 
health, should appear likely to gain favor among the youth of our city, with whom 
athletic and laborious sports have heretofore been rather at a discount. 


Since our last the steam ship President has come in, bringing English dates 
to the 10th ult. The sporting news which she brings is of very little conse- 
quence. Upon the 10th page, the reader will find details of the Nick Ward and 
Caunt business—we trust he will excuse if we do not go further into the affairs 
of the Ring. 

Little change has taken place in the betting onthe Derby. Our clever cor- 
respondent, the author of “ Notes for a Novice in London,” &c , has gone in- 
to a good deal of detail this week, in explanation of the betting upon that great 
stake. 

It would not be an idle experiment, would some one of the proprietors of our 
popular Courses start a lottery upon the next Derby. It could surely do no harm, 
and would, we believe, repay amply any pains taken to get the thing under 
way. Why not think of it, you of “ the Shades.” 


The imported horse Barefoot, the winner of the great St. Leger in 1823, died 
the last Autumn at the stable of Davip Morrison, Esq. near Covington, Tenn 
from the effects of the bite of a snake. Barefoot was at the time twenty-one 
years old, and had been in the United States since 1828. He was imported into 
Massachusetts by Admiral Sir Isaac Corrin, but subsequently became the pro- 
perty of some gentlemen in this State, who stood him upon Long Island for 
several years. He was then sold to Kentucky. The best of his get in this 
section of the country were probably Clara Howard, Tramp and Ajaz, who 
were all prominent at one time in the Long Island stables. Barefoot was the 
first winner of the St. Leger imported into the United States. 


Black Maria.—This celebrated race mare, the property of the Hon. Bate 
Pzyrton, of Louisiana, died last month at the farm of her owner in Tennessee. 
For game and stoutness she has been the boast of the country, and in a late 
paper contributed by “ Nimrod” to the London New Monthly Magazine, we 
find her great Twenty Mile race on Long Island commented upon as indicating 
not alone her admirable qualities of stoutness, but speed as well. Black Maria 
was foaled in 1826, and was consequently fifteen years old at the time of her 
death. We have not yet learned the cause of her death, deriving our informa- 
tion as to the fact from a brief minute in the Republican Sentinel. 

Black Maria was sent to the South in the Spring of 1838, and her produce 
has been entered in some of the heaviest stakes in that section of the country. 
Her filly, Great Western, by Imp. Luzborough, was the first of the thirty no- 
minations to the Peyton Stakes—the richest ever made upon the Turf in this or 
any other country.—We hardly need say how we regret the loss of Black Maria 
to her owner, and to the Turf. 














Among the advertisements in this number of oar paper will be found several 
Sweepstakes to come off in the Spring on the Kendall Course, Baltimore. The 
races commence there the 2d Tuesday of May, the week after the meeting on the 
Island. The reader will tind the Sweepstakes worth his attention ;—the “ Pete 
Whetstone” Stakes is peculiarly interesting, the nominations including much 
of the best blood in the country. There are fifteen subscribers to it, and among 
the nominations we observe two of the get of Imp. Cetus; three of the get of 
Imp. Priam ; one by each of the following imported horses, Rowton, Leviathan 
and Zinganee ; two of the get of Andrew ; two of Charles Kemble ; and there 
are three imported colts, viz. one by Liverpool, another by Langar and the third 
by Emilius. Surely this is one of the most interesting stakes ever made up in 





this country. 

The imported horse Emancipation, will make his next season in Woodford 
Co, Kentucky. His pedigree will be found detailed on the 10th page, with a 
slight notice of the performances of his get. 

There pas been some slight accession to our list of Stallions this week ; Imp. 
Langford, was accidentally left out last Saturday; he remains in New Jersey 
this season. Grey Eagle, the stout and fleet competitor of Wagner, is to day 
in the list. 

Our late city collector, Mr. A. De Grasse, has opened a store for the sale of 
French and American paper hangings, at 399 Pearl Street, corner of Vande- 
water. The public will find Mr. De Grasse attentive and obliging, and his ar- 
rangements enable him to offer all articles in his line on the most advantageous 
terms. (See his advertisement in another column.) 








A new Race Course has been opened at Decatur, Ga., upon which the first 
meeting will take place early in May next. The purses are of a’ reasonable 
amount, considering the depressed state of the times, and they will be increased 
upon the return of ‘better times.” Great credit is given to Dr. E. N. Calhoun 
for his exertions in getting up the Club. 


In our next paper will appear the details of the stakes to come off on the Bea 
con Course, together with the purses to be offered. It is now thought that the 
Proprietors will give a Meeting the last week of April, the week before the races 
on Long Island. 

So frequent are the applications made to us in regard to execution of or- 
ders in England, that we again remind gentlemen that Mr. Lezre will visit 
England in May, and remain there a few months ; and that he will be happy, for 
a moderate commission toexecute any orders for gentlemen in this country, 
Such an opportunity very rarety presents itself to those wishing to buy any thing 
in the Sporting line. Letters may be addressed directly to our office for Mr. 
Leefe. 

The Secretary of the Centreville Trotting Course has advertised nine Trot- 
ting Swee to come off at the first Spring Meeting. The conditions, &c. 
may be found on our 10th page. 


Tam O'Shanter, a horse that has run with success in the British Provinces, 
is to be sold on Monday next at Cowan’s Bazaar. See advertisement. 














We published some weeks since the conditions of two novel and mest impor- 
tant Sweepstakes opened by Col. Oxiver, to come off on the Oakland Course, 
at Louisville. One of those stakes—and we again direct the attention of the 
eader to the appropriate page for its precise conditions—was suggested by a 


‘petitor would carry on a full stable, a vast deal of sport would grow out of such 


‘Giye x pt t of t ¢ Cimes. 
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a ‘Sieve Tarfman to Col. Cicer, ban which sande allowed to 
make the following extracts. We do not coincide with all the views of the wri- 


ter of tne letter, but his suggestions are the fruits of long experience, close ob- 
servation, and great sagacity, and are therefore entitled to the most considerate 


quae’ Suggestions as to Sweepstakes. 

The racing in the interior of Kentucky, Tennessee, and Alabama (abounding 
as these States do in blood horses) is so scattered, that a large crewd either of 
men or horses can never be attracted to one point, and by reason thereof, no 
great interest can be taken by the public in the sport. It is true these country 
meetings serve to keep the thing alive, and afford matter for neighborhood specu- 
lation, but the money to be earned, even by a successful stable, will scarcely pay 
for the corn consumed—censequently racing dves not keep pace with the in- 
crease of blood stock. There is occasionally a match or a Sweepstakes, which, 
for the time being, gives an increased interest to the sport, but for want of per- 
manency and system, no calculations can be made upon these erratic events, 
which are occurring now nere, then 500 miles off. If there were an annual 
stakes at one accessible and convenient point, like Louisville, gentlemen would 
keep that constantly in view and make every other eugagement subordinate to 
it. It would be the means of introducing concert among the Jockey Clubs, in 
appointing their meetings, so as not to interfere with that, and as every com- 


a gathering. Hence the advantage and propriety of putting the subscriptions at 
a small figure, no matter how small, say not to exceed $200 h. ft. That small 
subscription with a large sum (say $1500) added by the proprietor, would at- 
tract every body that hada horse. Then to induce a large field to start, give 
something, say $300, to a horse that could win a heat, and say $500 to the se- 
cond horse in the race. If there were 50 subscribers, which I think could cer- 
tainly be obtained, the purse would amount to some $7,000 or $10,000, and in 
time such a race would rank with the Derby and St. Leger in England, and would 
have competitors from Virginia, the Carolinas, &e. &c. The middle of June 
would be as early as 3 yr. olds could be prepared to run Two mile heats, and 
that time would suit the Southern stables, I should think, as well as any other. 
You might offer the stake at once, something after the following form oe 
O41 AND COURSE, LOUISVILLE, SPRING 1842. 

Great Westvrn Steies—to come off 2d Thursday in June 1842, for 3 yrs. 
olds, $260 eaca, %. %.. ‘i wo mile heats, to which the proprietor will add $1500 
in money, annus’. ur three years, provided there are 50 subscribers—2d horse 
to have $500 + \kes—to name and close Ist January 1842. 

N.B. Tke »roprie.. “€ ‘se Oakland Course, animated with the same spirit 
which has heretofore ina..ced his best efforts to arrest the farther decline of the 
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Turf, freely presents the above splendid prize to breeders and turfmen, which ! 
he will cheerfully continue for three years successively upon the conditions ex- 
pressed, and which, if properly appreciated and seconded, by gentlemen in Ten- 
nessee and Alabama—who are invited to enter the lists—cannot fail to exert a 
lasting and beneficial influence upon the sports of the Turf throughout the coun- 
try. 

It might be intimated that a variety of other stakes, for all ages, would be 
offered in due season for the same meeting. 

Now, with regard to Sweepstakes, I would from choice never engage in one 
of heats, if these for single races were opened, and I know of some others of the 
same way of thinking. The fact is, my dear Sir, independent of the secret or im- 
plied collisions between parties, which no rules can possibly prevent, the wear 
and tear of horseflesh in running heats is too expensive for the purses. I would 
rather run a horse a single heat four times a week than in one hard contested 
race of heats. Thus he wonld have four chances of winning to one, and the 
injury not so great ; besides, in a Sweepstakes, two or more might start from 
the same stable. I would be glad to see every day racing commence with a 
race, One, Two or Three miles, single heat, and let the entrance money be from 
25 to $100, and added to the purse. A good horse would come out two or 
three times a week in such races, where as things are now arranged, he seldom 
shows but once, especially if it be a tight fit, and it is an important considera- 
tion with those who incur the expense and risk of travelling a long distance, to 
be able to increase, as far as possible, the chances of wirning something, by 
bringing such horses as may be fit to run frequently to the post. 

Suppose you offer a part of the money which you commonly give at the Spring 
Meeting, to be added to Sweepstakes, say one for 3 yr. olds, One mile, 100|bs.; 
two others for all ages, Two and Three miles ou; 3 yr. olds to carry 76lbs., 
4 yrs. and upwards Jockey Club weights. You know in the Spring 3 yr. olds 
can’t run with older horses so far as Two or three miles without an allowance of 
weight. There might be Poststakes or Sweepstakes, to close lst April or 
March. We would subscribe to all such, if not exceeding $200, but would pre- 
fer them at $50 to $100—making the Poststakes P.P. 

There are two important Poststakes, Four mile heats, $500 P.P., to come off at 





Columbia (Tenn ) 2d week in Oct., and Huntsville 4th week of Oct. 1841. There 
is still another stake of the same kind at Nashville, with two subscribers, and there | 
is a Poststakes, P.P. $200 each, for 3 yr. olds, at Columbia and Huntsville,to last | 
three years. All these show an increased feeling fot the Turf on the part of 
breeders and turfmen,but they can't collect an attendance at any of those places— 
there will be no money to bet—nothing, in short, to give écla¢ tu a meeting, or 
to advance the value of blood stock. We can take the measure of each other's 
horses at these meetings, but we can't earn our salt, nor shall we ever know 
whether our horses can run with the Kentucky nags till we try it on Kentucky 
soil. Hold out inducements, and neither Tennessee nor Alabama can hold back; 
we must do something to raise the credit of our stock abroad ; we can hardly ex- 
pect, after travelling so far, to beat such fiyers as the Medocs, but we have no 


fear of disgracing ourselves. 





The Turf in North Alabama, 
(Extract from the Editor’s private correspondence. j 

* * * T think, from present indications, the Turf in this part of the coun- 
try is likely to revive. Tennessee and North Alabama are becoming somewhat 
more united, conflicting interests are neutralised by mutual concessions, and we 
are beginning to understand the value of harmony and concert of action. Our 
meetings are arranged so as not, as heretofore, to conflict ; we are to some ex. 
tent reciprocating visits, and engaging in a series of stakes from year to year- 
all of which has a tendency not only to unite, but to ensure a degree of per- 
manency. ? 

At the next Fall meeting over the Huntsville Course are no less than five im- 
portant Sweepstakes (some still open), in which about an equal number of Ten- 
nesseeans and Alabamians are engaged, viz. :— 


No. 1. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, Two mile heats. Seven subs. at $200 each, P. P. 

2. es for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats. Eleven subs. at $500 each, $200 ft. 
(Closed.) 

3. ao for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats. Four subs. at $300 each, h. ft. 
(Closed.) 

4. Post Stake for 3yr. olds, Two mile heats. Five subs. at $200each,P.P. <To 
close in June.) 

5. Post Stake for all ages, Four mile heats. Four subs. at $500 each,P.P (To 
close in June.) 


These Stakes, with the addition of some $2000 Jockey Club money, and per- 
haps a gift from the new proprietor, Maj. Hickman Lewis, will make ours the 
most attractive meeting in all the South-west : and well it might be, for in this 
region as large a number of blood horses are now annually bred as in any othe; 
of equal extent of country in the Union, and we are yet to ve convinced they are 
not equal to any other. At all events, our liberal Post Stakes, at a very moderate 
subscription, are open to all, who are kindly invited, and who, I venture to affirm, 
will be most hospitably received. 

While writing on the subject of horses, allow me to correct an error of yours 
with respect to Old Mistress, who ran so successfully at Mobile last month. 
She is not, as you intimate, by Leviathan, but by the native horse Count Badger 
—a son of Eclipse—a horse of the purest and richest pedigree ever bred. She 
was bred by my friend Capt. N. Davis, out of Timoura, who throws a good 
trump almost every year to Count Badger. Her name was Honey-dew, and 
figures in the Calendar as a good racer in Capt. D.’s name. On selling her to 
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make Mango, who won the Four mile*race at Mobile, appear as own brother to 
Raby, overlooking, no doubt, the faet, they are both 4 yrs. old. Mango is b 
Taurus, out of Pickle (sister to Preserve, Marmalade, Mango, Eringo, et al.) 
Emilius. Ruby is by Emilius, out of Eliza by Rubens. adie 
. We should take care not to confound pedigrees, for in after time it may be 
important to refer to the Racing Calendar and Turf Register to establish the | 
neage of our blood stock. With best wishes, yours, &c. ‘ 
Huntsville, Ala., Feb. 20, 1841. 

Note by the Sub-Editor.—In the hurry of writing a report of arace in a “ Strange land.’’ 
surrounded by troops of friends, profuse of their hospitalities—with your books beyo a 
your seach, and with no time to revise or review your,labors—it is singular that no one 
errors are made. We are ever indebted to gentlemen who will have the kindness to me 


rect any inaccuracy of the nature of those above pointed out by our intelligent corres 
pondent. orres- 





The Derby of 1841. 


| Broapway, March 3d. 
Dear Porter,—In looking over the reports from Tattersall’s of the betting on 


the Derby, it struck me it would not be altogether uninteresting to the readers 
of the “ Spirit of the Timess,” to have “ever and anon” a slight dissection of 
the ups and downs of the candidates for public favor or private prejudice. 

Every sporting paper and magazine in England has now its soothsayer, and 
why, forsooth, should not we,—on this side the ditch,—have a say’ We labor 
under advantages and disadvantages by not being just on‘the spot, for it is an 
advantage not to know too much in judging and betting on a race—‘ when igno- 
rance is bliss ‘tis folly to be wise’—and it is a disadvantage to know too little 
at the Corner. Pope’s words are in our line, and will suit our mews : 


‘: A little Jearning is a dangerous thing, 

Drink deep, or taste not the Corner-ian Spring— 
There shallow draughts intoxicate the brain, 
And drinking largely sobers us again.” 


We, being of the United States, ought to be pretty “well up” with our friends 
on the other side, and if we hazard a second sight and throw out, the deuce will 
be in it if we are not within an ace of throwing in—if we fail we must try ano- 
ther hand, but should we happen to prognosticate correctly we shall be calcu- 
lated mighty clever fellows, and our Facherlanders will be calling “ Spirits from 
the vasty deep.” Campbell says, “distance lends enchantment to the view,” so 
we are not worse off having to look through a “ deep, deep sea ;”’ s'il vous con- 
vient. I will anatom:ze the fluctuations of the odds—(don’t imagine I am a Judex, 
by far the best Turf [scribe in England)—and extract my ends therefrom,—here- 
under goes. Infinitely yours, G. G. 





ODDS AND ENDS. 

We have received the “* Price Current” on the Derby up to the 21 February. 
Some very interesting changes have taken place since the nags have been able 
to show at Newmarket, &c. The list has one peculiarity this year :—instead of 
seeing Lord Jersey at the head of the poll—his wonted place at this season— 
one finds him very “ low in the forties.” Judex writes on the 20th January,— 
“ Lord Jersey's lot are quite gone. Joachim was backed at Doncaster at 30 and 
25to 1. At Newmarket 20 to 1 was laid too freely in one quarter against the 
two to enable them to maintain any position at all. They have hardly been 
backed for £200 during the winter.” On the Ist February he says,—* Joachim 
has an advancing look ; but if we go beyond this (40 to 1) we see two or three 
that, faith, the more you back them the farther you seem to beoff.” His lord- 
ship it seems ought to confine himself to the Cobweb. 

“4 to lL agst. Scott's lot (taken)."—The old story “as it was in the beginning 
is now and (I suppose) ever shall be.” Twelve months before the race, one is 
sure eontinually to hear—“I want to take 4 to 1 about Scott's Jot,” and this i 
repeated throughout the year—one gets heartily tired of the sound of “ “in 
and lot.” This goes on till the day when the “ lot” has been “ well shaken 
before taken,’’ and the—definite article—comes out “alone in his glory ” to work 
wonders, or, at any rate, to shake the nerves of “the million.” Yet the essence 
of the lot is at about the same price ;—Scott’s favorite generally closes at 4 to 
1, “there, or thereabouts.” But although the “lot” collectively remains in this 
imperturbed state, the party individually are dancing about in a most excited 
manner “ down the middle, up again, right and (over the) left, pooh-set,” &c , 
‘‘on this occasion.” We have seen the Duke of Wellington and Marshal Soult 
enter the lists, accompanied by the Knight of the Whistle, performing some ex 
traordinary capers. Itcertainly is a novelty to see three herses, in the same sta- 
ble, within five points of each other (the last quotations are 25 to 1 against Mar- 
shal Soult, 30 to 1 against Knight of the Whistle, 33 to 1 against the Duke of 
Wellington), and these three horses belonging to three gentlemen who are a 
sort of “trinity in unity.” I opine there will be a second edition of Scott's 
Novels come out before the Derby. ‘‘ Judex”’ observes in his summirg up (20th 
Jan.), that ‘‘ Marshal Soult was backed first in July—steady at Goodwood— 
hardly mentioned at Doncaster—much fancied at Newmarket—has seen 18 to 1, 
but has never been so out of favor as at present; any sum might have been 
bet against him one day at 20 to 1. But this is commonly the case with Scott’s 
horses.—Four have already been the rage.”—* Knight of the Whistle, backed 
first at Doncaster at 50 to 1, rose in the Newmarket Meetings to 25 to 1, layers ; 
he has since retreated tu 1000 to 15, but has never been friendless. He has 
been backed to win an enormous sum at a trifling outlay.” —“ The Duke of Wel- 
lington had a hundred supporters at once. He has, I should say, too many 
joints in his tail to run straight.” I quite agree with this “ most learned judge,’’ 
—‘back Scott’s Jot but never back Scott’s horse ;""—what says our “ Daniel” 
to the premier ?—* Palamon (now first) second in command, was backed ccca- 
sionally in the summer at 1000 to 10 and 15. He rose to 33, retired to 50, and 
when the order arrived was stationary at 40 to 1. He has been judiciously 
treated, and a considerable stake invested at odds, averaging to the takers, I 
calculate 24 to 1. I must add that Jack Sheppard was generally coupled with 
him on a sacrifice of two poists. His friends still abundant.”—The next in the 
list is Coronation. This is the horse that Judex, in his article at the close of 
the last racing season, said he would “winter on.” He has no reason to call it 
“the winter of Ais discontent,” fer he has never been a much better favorite 
than at present (18 to 1)—his patron says of him, “the yearling book excepted, 
this was the first horse fairly in the market. Was backed to win a swm previous 
to Ascot; fell ill; recovered. Was backed again to win a large sum previous 
to his race at Warwick. A very powerful array of friends and foes.” Then 
comes Eringo, (bro. to Mango, by Emilius out of Mustard—not badly connect- 
ed). ‘One of the first horses (quoth Judex) backed for any money ; in the 
Houghton Meeting, in astonishing favor, was once at 15 to 1, went back (flying) 
to 20; remains there, but nominally. Is seldom backed.”—He has been back- 
ed latterly at 18 to 1, and if I were obliged to back a horse for the Dery, Erin- 
go would be my fancy. There can’t be a much better bred horse, and he be- 
longs to a first-rate judge,—Mr. Thornhill. There is no dodging about him if te 
has a good horse (and he knows a good horse when he sees him),—he is sure to 

be well trained by Pettit—who has a petit string—no book horses—well ridden 
by Conolly, and Mr. Thornhill backs him with spirit—he is never very wrong 
Marshal Soult comes next (25 to 1), then Ralph—dit Judex. “ Never heard 
of until he won the Criterion Stakes at Newmarket, 25 and 20 to | then taken 
to about £1500. Party, however, has been gradually growing select, and he 
has scarcely been named in the last six weeks. We can’t stand Assassination 
again at present.”—Assassin was in the same stable (Wm. Edwards’) last year, 
and was backed for the Derby for an immense amount from the reports of his 
flying propensities. As a public runner Ralph ought to stand well ; he beat a 
field of horses, including Thistle Whipper and Cameleon. He may run a fair 
sizth for the Derby; his price is 25 to 1 (offered). Prince Caradoc—by The 
Colonel out of the Queen of Trumps ; this looks well, but eldest sons (the 
Prince is the first-born on the side of mamma) are not generally the cleverest 
in a country where the law of primogeniture exists. Judex calls him “ the 
best-bred horse in the race,” and adds, “he has never been a worse favorite 
than 35 to 1. An outlay of about £100 caused him to be quoted at 25 to L, 
with a rising look. This lasted but a day.” But it has lasted, for his price is 
now 25 to 1 (taken). Lord Bruce’s colt by Glaucus out of Rosalie after having 
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF AMERICAN WINNING HORSES IN 1840._FOUR MILE HEATS. 
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NAME. | Conor. AGE SIRE. DAM. | OWNED OR STARTED BY! PRIZE. wr TIME. | BEATING THE UNDERMENTIONED HORSES. COURSE. Date. | 100 
SMD 5 «.-ntpdie b.f. | 4 | Voleano......___. | Rebecca by Palafux....---. Tunstall & Safford... —- P| 97 aie es : ; | —|}—— 
Andrewetta .../gr.m.| 5 | Andrew.......... By Cab 3.2 s nee O. P. Hare......... 600 s 111 Walked I ie abi ak MAR pag 16 | 474 
Androwetta ...|gr.m.| 5 | Andrew.......--. LS ee | dt Se 800 Pp | 107 | 7:55}—7:57......- | Ned Hazard, Lily, and ch. c. by Busiris ......_..........------..| Washington DG! Oce rg ha 
Andrewetta ...|gr.m.j 5 | Andrew......__.- Ca ee eee O. P. Hare........-. 1000 Pp) 111 | 8:12—8:17........) ie ete cab, _ ESS PTTL LS PES Philadelr hia, Pa. 0 ~~ 
Andrewetta ...\gr.m.| 5 | Andrew..........| By Oscar ....-...-------- O. P. Hare_.......-. 700 p| 107/|8:00 ............. (ES SSX a i aE Se en ee ee | Relei NG ~~ cs 8 402 
Arabella ...... br. f. | 4 | Collier........... | By Gallatin .....--------- A.G. Bacon....-..- 200 P|) 97) 8:23—7:47........| Red Morocco and Maffit .... 2... 2.222222. cece owecc aces occ! Seoliseme, Ky... mart ne 
Bandit ....... b.h. | & | Imp. Luzborough..| By Virginian -..---------- Jobn 8. Corbin... --- 500 p 110/8:16—8-42........ |Mary Green and Harkaway ....-..--.-+-2s--.e eee. eee eee eens Cross Keys Va. rd 23 ~~ 
Bandit ......-. b.h. | 5 | Imp. Luzborough-..| By Virginian ...----------| John S. Corbin... ... 800 p 110 8:02—7:44........ | Reliance, Tippecanoe, and Mariner....---.- 22. -222 cece e eee Baltimore, Md. __| Men 15 114 
Baywood .....\b.c. | 4 | Editor ........... By Pacolet...------------ Camp & Acklen ....| 800 P| 100 | 8:35—8:34..._....| Ben Franklin and Gamma ........--.- +--+ 222+ eee cree eee e eee | enteniiin Ain | Oen 29 4 
Bee's Wing .--|ch. f. | 4 | Imp. Leviathan....| Black Sophia by Top Gallant.! Thomas Watson ....| 3500 s | 97 | 8:10—8:19—8:05 ..| Fanny Strong and Altorf........---------+.---------. {Thomas:| Mobile, Ala....__. Mar. 10 4 
Bengal .--.+e.|ch.c.| 4 | Gohanna ..... -.--| Gulnare by Duroc......---- Isham Puckett... ..- 600 Pr, 100 | 8:06—7:55—8:19 ..| Margaret Blunt, Betsey White, Brandy, Martha Bickerton, and Ellen Fairfield _ eile May 22 138 
Billy Townes..|b.h. | 5 | Imp. Fylde ......- | By Virginian ...--.------- John C. Beasley - .-.. 4500 s' 110 | 7:51—7:54........ PP GND C00 SD. caso -vodewecorepengipyyemspwtans saarane New Orleans. La. Ma 17| 54 
Billy Townes.-|b.h. | 6 | Imp. Fylde ...._.. By Virginian --..--------- John C. Beasley... .. 600 P 118 | Rosa Vertner and Roderick Dhu.-.....-.-...-.....+++---..~..<| St. Louis, Mo... May 15 | 150 
Billy Townes..jb h. | 6 | Imp. Fylde... ...- By Virginian ....--------- John C. Beasley. _... 1000 Pp 118 7:53—7:51—8:32 .. | Red Bill, Queen Mary, Cub, and Mary Morris.......2.2..2....... Losisville Ky....| June 5 | 17d 
Billy Townes../b.h. | 6 | Imp. Fylde .......| By Virginian ......-.----- John C. Beasley... .- 1000 p 118 7:50—7:59-8:23-9:27) Darnley, Mary Morris, and Sambo....-......-2...--.------2---. | Reuteetiiie. Ky.... Oct. 9 | 390 
Boston ....-.-jch. h.) 7 | Timoleon ......-- By Ball’s Florizel .....---- Col. Wm. R. Johneon| 700 p| 124|7:50—8:04.... ....| Andrewetta . 22. 2... ke cece nnn e cee cece crew cree ennecceweeee Petersburg Va.../May 1/114 
Boston .....-.|ch. h.| 7 | Timoleon .....-.- | By Ball’s Florizel .....--.. Col. Wm. R. Johnson| 1000 p | 124 |8:02—8:06.......-  ccwrcereatewe vert cnbe gine mesma aime | Washington, D.C. Mae 8 

: a - » VU... May 126 
Boston .......|ch. h.| 7 | Timoleon _......- By Ball’s Florizel .....----|Col. Wm. R. Johnson} 1000 p | 126 |, Wallted 0908. .20 2-0 ococwcne sore ccceeeleoretecec gree cerecess Camden, NJ. May 22 | 13¢ 
Boston ..-----|ch. h.| 7 | Timoleon .......- By Ball’s Florizel . ....-.--- Col. Wm. R. Johnson! 700 p| 124 7:57 ......-.----- | Bandit -.-. 2.2 020. 2 cece e ee coe ecw wewe wee ceere ce verecs Petersburg, Va... Oct. 2/379 
Boston ..:.... ch. h.| 7 | Timoleon ....--..- By Ball’s Florizel .....----| Col. Wm. R. Johnson|;0000 » | 126 —————— Gano .... 2.222220 eee eee ere eewe crew ewes ewe wceee sees Augusta, Ga..... Dee. 7 | 498 
Boston ....... ch. h.) 7 | Timoleon ....---- By Ball's Florizel ..-.----- Col. Wm. R. Johnson) 800 P| 126 | 7:52—7:49.....--- | Santa Anna and Omega -... --.--- -+-- +--+ ---20-ee eens eee e eee Augusta, Ga... ._| Dec. 17 | 510 
Camden -.- .... (bc. | 4 | Shark .......-....| lmp. Invalid by Whisker-... J. D. Kirby .... 2... — P} 104 | 7:53}—8:17....... | acelin. Gapllecattie  Sam 3 e0c ml Sint er tes ae Union Course, L.1| June 5| 162 
Caroline Malone} b. f. | 3 | Imp. Leviathan. ...| By Sir Richard........---- Thomas Watson ....| 1000p, 83/8:10—8:12........ | Maria Red and Fanny Strong...-..---------.--------------+++- Mobile, Ala......|Mar.13| 55 
Dandridge -...|b.h. | 5 | Garrson’s Zinganee| By Walnut ....-..-------- J.C. Gibson... 2... 1200 S| 110 | 8:47—8:52.......;-) Rienzi, Betsey White, Fanny, and Jack Pendleton........-- ees Petersburg, Va... May 29/114 . 
Denizen (Imp.)\b. c. | 4 | Actwon .....-..-- Design by Tramp --..------ | E. H. Boardman. .... 600 Pp 100 8:24 .-...-...---- Goldsmith, Goneaway, Bay Bolton, and Mary Turner......--..-.-- Gallatin, Tena. ry Sep. 18 | 367 
Gamma ...... gr.f. | 4 | Pacific..........- | By Sir Richard....-.-...---- Wm. G. Harding....| 800? 97 | 0:15-6:31... | Wagner 22. 22-2 0 coven rer wrvovesseorerceserscoupeccecece Nashville, Tenn... Oct. 2) 393 
Gamma ...... gr.f. | 4 | Pacific........... | By Sir Richard ....-.-..-.-- Wm. G. Harding....| 800 p| 97 | 8:04—7:51—8:18 -- Julia Fisher, Goldsmith, and John Marshal..........- RRO TES Columbia, Tenn.. Oct. 9| 410 
es b.c. | 4 | Eclipse .........- Betsey Richards. .......-.- Zens, Wales...) GO r\- OR Fee eOOe. .< ..-. | Ommeme.... . eee vecevc ccc cscs cess cues cocecece cose ccsocece Augusta, Ga. ___. -Mar.12| 30 
Gerow ...-..-|ch. h.| 6 | Henry ..........- | Vixen by Eclipse.....--.--- Hammond & Toggle. 1000 Pp} 120 |8:08—8:22........| Hermione and Giovanni... ... 2... ---+ 2-20 eee eee eee eee ..-| Charleston, S.C..| Feb. 19 | 618 
Grey Medoc...|gr.c.| 4 | Medoc....-.....- Grey Fanny by Bertrand....|M. & D. F. Kenner..| 1200 p| 100 | 8:17—9:03_......- eT ae eee: ee nvempebihininl New: Orleans, La.|Mar.21| 6% 
Grey Medoc...| gr. c.| 4 | Medoc .........-- Grey Panny by Bertrand....|M. & D. F. Kenner... 1500 pt 100 Ce | New Orleans, La. Mar.28| 66 
Grey Medoc...|gr.h.| 5 | Medoc ........--- Grey Fanny by Bertrand....|M. & D. F. Kenner... 1200 Pp 110) PEE GUN Sth <s wenn caebetrdiiate-dbeewsheweegeihwaubaal ‘New Orleans, La. Dec. 19/522 
Hawk-Eye ...-)ch. h.| 5 | Sir Lovell_....... Eliza Jenkins by Sir William.) J. L. & G. W. Bradley; 400 P| 110 8:00—8:15.-.....- oO 8 PR BRR BE Bn RE | Crab-Orchard, Ky.| Sep. 12 | 3355 
Hermione ...-|ch. f.| 4 | Non Plus.....-... [ EES onc cvee ce awee cove |S ert eae 500 p| 97/|7:50—7:52........ [ei Cote gud Tp Toon 2 twee Soe ewr debebdubobees code /Camden, S.C...) Nov.10 | 462 
Lady Stock -.-|ch.m.| 5 | Stockholder. .-....| By Potomac.......--..---.- A. Webster __..___. —- P| 107) Cp ae ere sanhias nla qithicalitiietesdene .-.-, Van*Baren, Ark... Oct. 23/475 
Lady Stock ..-! ch. wi 5 | Stockholder.......| By Potomac......---.----- A. Webster __..____ —-~— p| 107 | 7:50—8:02........ oT nm - i ae Little Rock, Ark.., Nov.19 486 
[OS ae (b,c. | 3 | Imp. Leviathan....| By Stockholder .....--....| Head & Smith... .. 1000 P| 86 8:13—8:23........ | Charles Archy and Henry Mickins........-......-...-..--------| Tallaltassee, Fl... | Jan. 10 | 582 
Leslie oeinse iiiada b. c. 3 | Imp. Leviathan . ool By Stockholder -.....-.---| Head & Smith... __. 700 P| 86. Se nn eepngracwrtanieteand Geanioaars atiebe paien Marianna, Fl... .. Feb. 7'198 
Mariner ...... bl. c.| 4 | Shark ...........] Bonnets o’ Blue by SirCharles| William Gibbons....| 600 P| 104 8:06 .............| Prospect... . 222 2-22 22 eee eee een eee cee eee eee eee eee Uniow Course, L.1.| Oct. 6/378 
Martha Malone.|b. f. | 3 | Imp. Leviathan....| Tatchecana by Bertrand ..../ Col. A. L. Bingaman) 1500 83. | Recawed forfeit... . 22.22. oe evoc ewe ceceroeceecete coceceve New Qrieans, La..| Mar. 29.|. 66 
Mary Morris...|b. f. | 4 | Medoc ........_.- | By Sumpter........---... Y. N. Oliver._..__.. 700 p| 97/8:13—7:49.......- Sthreshley, Mary Seldon, and Echo. .... .....-.. 2... ..-.-------- Cincinnati, Ohio.. Sep. 12 | 35> 
Mary Morris...|b. f. | 4 | Medoc ..........- By Sumpter....---...---.- Lieut. W. S. Harris..| 1000 P| 97 |8:12—7:54........ dS a. Lexington, Ky...|Sep 26 379 
Omega ....... gr.m.| 5 | Timoleon ....__.- Daisy Cropper by Ogle’s Oscar} Col. Colclough...... 350 p| 109 | 8:12 .........-... | Eveline bebe wad dare pe ataurherbenerrtrelinn tetiinerpenenats Macon, Ga. .... .. | Apr. 10) 87 
Omega ...... -| gt.m.| 6 | Timoleon ...._... Daisy Cropper by Ogle’s Oscar) Col. Crowell... .... 500 p! 117) vy miei. | | oeibecmadeinebatwedipnemaceul- der we enero Milledyeville, Ga.! Nov.13 475 
ar _gr.m.| 6 | Timoleon ........ | Daisy Cropper by Ogle’s Oscar} Col. Crowell... . ___- 800 p| 117) 7:57—7:45........ | Santa Anna and Cavalier Servente ........-.... 2-22 .------- eos | Augusta, Ga..... | Dee. 11/498 
Prospect ...... | ch. h.| 5 | Monmouth Eclipse. By Imp. Expedition ......--| Jos. H. Van Mater...) 800 p| 114/8:08—8:20....__.- | Decatur and Raritan....-...--..---.- palate hatndidlde oa cus Union Course, L.I.| May 7)114 
Queen Mary...|ch.m.| 5 | Bertrand ......... By Brimmer...----------- Capt. Willa Viley....| 600 P| 107 8:19—8:30........ | Yorkshire and Robert Bruce........--..------------.----.----| Mayswile, Ky.... May 8/126 
Roderick Dhw -| gr. h.| 6 | Merlin... .... 22. By Bagdad .....---.-.----- H. Christmas... __.. 1000 Pp 118 | 7:54—8:09_....... Hawk-Eye and Rosa Vertner....---------- ogee peneere ensue | St. Lonis, Mo....| Oct. 9 ‘411 
Santa Anna....|ch.c.| 4 | Bertrand, Jr..__.. | By Kosciusko. ....-------- Col. Wade Hampton | 800 p| 102 | 7:58—7:57_..._..- | Covent Mares Ge GetOW 2... conc cc coce cvesiccsocccscseecees Augusta, Ga... . | Jan. 16 | 558 
Santa Anna-....| ch. c. | 4 | Bertrand, Jr...... | By Kosciusko. ....-------- Col. Wade Hampton.) 1050 P| 102 | 8:00—8:01—8:08 ..| Gerow and Mary Elizabeth ........-..- 22-2 ...22--2 2-2 22 eee Augusta, Ga._... Jan. 30'| 570 
Santa Anna....| ch. h. | 5 | Bertrand, Jr...... | By Kosciusko. .------.----- Col. Wade Hampton.; 600 Pp) 112) Sic nso ose cond pet teeniwctnccscotndblesbectboodadeste ll Columbia, S.C...) Nov.24 474 

~Sarah Bladen ..| ch. m.| 5 Imp. Leviathan -...| Morgiana by Paculet ....... Col. A. L. Bingaman 1500 Pp} 107 8:42—9:13........ Bay wood and Grey PE inwqecontngs= eemebdntaneidiinecwetaee New Orleans, La. -| Apr. 5 | 78 
Sarah Bladen ..|ch.m.j 6 | Imp. Leviathan... _.| Morgiana by Pacolet ......- Col. A. L. Bingaman| 1200 p|115|8:11—98:00........ A, ee ae ag ee New Orleans, La..| Dec. 12/510 
Sarah Bladen ../ch.m.| 6 | Imp. Leviathan...) Morgiana by Pacolet .......| Col. A. L. Bingaman, 1000 P| 115|7:59—8:08.......- DE UE od cnceba0ngudiienhs tpiinebisde Rep aenbanimesed | New Orleans, La. .| Dec. 26 | 
Tazewell ..... b. h. | 5 | Imp. Fylde .......| By Gallatin....----------- Head & Smith.._... 4°0 A 112 | 8:12—7:56.....-... fee SE). Sos ecw a drawn d pecueesaaineteeantwaneeunns Rome, Ga... .... Sep. 17|367 

wow Bye | ER | By OS Ee ens Mr. Cheasman ..___. 500 uw . 107} 9:08 LG Bee Bip 8 is Speckled PS... soi cdbduceleswe endelebete deme bebead seu Brook County, Va! Oct. 23! 427 
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backed for a large sum is now at 30 to 1. John Day’s stable seems all wrong. 
Are you never to win a Derby, John? 

The Derby this year has already been a good betting race ; at least seventy- 
five horses have been backed, all for respectable sums,—some for terrific stakes. 
The bettor round will do well. The Derby, I consider as yet, as dark as the 
grave. I shall little wonder if something were not brought forth shortly to em- 
ploy the operators at the Corner. 








Later from “N.” of Arkansas, 
BATESVILLE, Ark. February 8, 1841. 
My Dear P.—I notice a question put to you relative to the time in which a 


‘mile had been performed, and your response thereto. I have no doubt, but that | 
there have been, and still are on the turf many horses, that could run a mile 
with their, appropriate weights in 1:43, if trained for such a race. Take Post 
Boy, Mingo, Wagner, Grey Eagle, and Monarch for example. At Trenton, the 
first two if trained for that distance, could certainly have made it in four seconds 
less tinfe than they did—both of us witnessed the third and fourth named knock 
off a mile in 1:48, and can we doubt, but that they, in the right fix, could have 
cut it out in 1:43% But Monarch made a mile in 1:48, carrying nine pounds 
over his weight—running, too, by himself—after galloping three miles, and Gil. 
Patrick, who jockeyed him, says he didn’t begin to go his best. 

I findin Vol. V. No. 5. of the “A. T. R. and S. M.” some extraordinary per- 
formances by English horses—Childers ran round the Course at Newmarket 
when six years old, carrying d28lbs. in 6:40—distance three miles, six furlongs, 
and ninety-three yards—and over the Beacon Course—four miles, qe furlong. 
and 133 yards in 7:30—Bav Malton, six years vld, with 119|bs. ran four miles 
at York in 7:434—Matchem ran four miles at Newmarket with 119lbs. in 7:20 
—Firetail and Pumpkin ran a mile at Newmarket in 1:044—Mr. Lamago’s horse 
rana mile in 1 m.—all this sounds to me like a “fish story.” But in 1831, 
Maria, four years old, carrying 112lbs. ran two miles in 3:42 at York. In 1823, 
Hampden, four years old, (144lbs.) and Centaur, five years old, (160/bs.) ran 
over the Round Course at Newmarket in 7:04, equal to 7:35 the four miles. 
With ail these facts staring me in the face, I would drop my “pile” on old 
White Nose, against the best of their four mile heats, if they were here in all 
their glory. < 

I am very partiai to Polly Hopkins, and think her brilliant performances en- 
title her to be ranked among the very best four milers ever bred in America, 
Were such a thing possible, I would like to see four races, for $5000 entry each, 
Mile heats, Two mile heats, Three mile heats, and Four mile heats, to com- 
mence on Wednesday, for the mile day, Saturday the two mile day, Wednesday 
the three mile day, and Saturday the four mile day; with the following entries, 
to be equally jockied, equally managed, and in equal condition. 

Boston, ch.h , by Timoleon, dam by Florizel 

Mingo, b. h., by Eclipse, dam by Rattler. 

Wagner, ch. h. by Sir Charles, dam by John Richards. 

Grey Eagle, gr. h., by Woodpecker, dam by Wild Medley. 

With such a field, and under such circumstances, it would be a puzzling 
question, where the most money would go, and three of them are alive. Poor 
Mingo has gone to horse keaven, and I trust what I shall now write of him will 
not be construed into interested motives. I own none of his get, though while 
he lived, delicacy from my relation towards his owner, prevented me writing of 
him as he richly deserved. I think he never had a superior—this may be strong 
language—his third heat of 7:47, (made by many 7:45) and his subsequent bril- 
liant performances, winding up when complaining, in gallant style, in the ever 
memorable contest, where the beautiful Lady Clifden snatched such bright 
laurels frem the gallant son of the lamented Luzborough, and the fleet daughter 
of Sir Charles, 7:44—7:43}—7:56. Mingo was in a public stable—rain or shine 
it was all one—he had to start—he had not the advantage of being placed—no 
Gil. Patrick bestrode him—no Arthur Taylor trained him—no William R. John- 
son managed him—and in saying thus much, I mean not to disparage his jockey, 
his trainer, or his owner—France had but one Napoleon—so J think of America, 
az regards Gil., Arthur, and Old Nap. When Mingo died, the Kentucky turf- 
men sustained a heavy loss—they felt it the more, because about the same time 
death snatched from them their favorite “* Medoc,” the very best native stallion. 

Col. Oliver must get up another big race over the Louisville Course—let the 
entries be $2000, p. p., well secured by note at the time of making the entry—he 
giving purse of $2000. Fanny, Wagner, Sarah Bladen, Treasurer, Camden, 
Omega, Andrewetta, and others might be induced to go in, while old Kentuck, 
could furnish a Red Bill, Black Nose, and a host of others—even six entries 
would make it a glorious affair. Truly yours, N. 














Omitted Race ai Nashville, Fali Meeting, 1840. 
SATURDAY, ct. 3, 1840—Proprietor’s Purse $300, ent. $20 each added, free for all 
ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; mares 
and geldings allowed 3lbs. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. ; ; 
Boardman & McLaren’s ch. c. Shamrock, by St. Patrick, out of Delight by 
oe, RRR ES SOTERA ee 3 1 
Col. Guild’s ». c. Wesley Malone, by Imp. Leviathan, 3 yrs .--.--------------- 2 3 
Col. Davie’s b. c. John Pleasants, by Rattler, 4 yrs......-------------------- 44 
Capt. Clay’s ch. f. Beta, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Juliaby Kosciusko, 3 yrs 1 2 
Time, 2:02—1!:58—2:02—1:57. 


This was a brilliant race, as all who saw it will long remember with thrilling 
delight. The winner inthe month of April last, while in exercise, had struck 
some hard substance with his near fore foot and sprung a tendon, from which he 


1 
2 
3 
dr 


wie 





never entirely recovered. The Nashville Course during the last meeting hav- 


County. 








I believe there are several other Sweepstakes to come off over this course, but 
being not weil acquainted in these parts, I am unable to state when they wik 
take place. There are some very spirited gentlemen here, and I have no doubts, 
as soon as the hard times disappear, that racing will again revive in: this 
Yours truly, A Suspscriper: 





THE THREE IMPORTED POT-8-0’S MARES. 





Mr. Porter,—In a number of “ The Spirit of the Times,” recently published, 
[ saw a communication under the signature ofMaj. Allen J. Davie, stating that 
the late Mr. Constable’s imported mare was: very probably the imported mara 


ing been deeply saturated with floods of rain, favored the experiment of testing called “‘ Radish,” and that he has heard of only two imported mares brought ‘@ 


the injury, and the horse was started principally with that view. He did not con- 
tend for the first heat, but not appearing to suffer from the trial, he won all the 
others with the greatest ease, and the time’ was much the best that was made 
during the meeting. 

This race does not appear with the others of the late meeting, though an ex- 
tensive gale of the late Mr. James Jackson’s blood stock, which took piace im- 
mediately after the race, as every one will remember, (not on 2d, as reported, ) 
is minutely and circumstantially detailed by your special reporter, and published 
in the Spirit of 17th Oct. 

Shamrock ran but one other race, the following week, at Columbia, which 
was duly reported and published, but the ground, or a part of it, being hard, and 
the race a severe one, though he won it with some difficulty, the extent of the 
injury to his leg became more apparent, and he was withdrawn from the Turf 
entirely. He is now in the breeJing stud of E. H. Boarpman, Esq., where he 
will be permited to serve a few of his and his friend's mares this season. | His 
career upon the Turf, though short, was brilliant, having been out seven times, 
and rever beaten, except by Allen Brown, at Mobile, Spring of 1840, a horse 
which I believe every one who knows both will admit he could easily beat when 
in condition. He possessed as much speed as any horse upon thej Western Tur’, 
and upon his breeding, form, and performance, would have gone any distance, 
and proved a lasting runner, had it not been for the accident above alluded to. 





Hinds Co. (Miss.) Races. 
Hinps Country, Feb. 6, 1841. 


To the Editor of the Spirit of the Times: Dear Sir,—Not having seen the 


above Races, over the Oakland Course, published in your paper, I herewith send | 


you a brief sketch of the three days’ sport. 


Purse $—, free forall ages, 2 yr.olds carrying 70lbs —3, 86—4, 100—5, 110— 
6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs. ; 3ibs. allowed to mares and geldings. Mile heats. 








A. Johnson’s ch. c. Ponola, by Hannibal, dam by Sir Archy.-.......---.---- Cotton. 1 1 
W. Corgal’s ch. c. by Imp. Leviathan -...---.-----------+------------+0-+-2---- dist. 
Time, 1:56. 

Purse $300, conditions as before. Two mile heats. 
Wm. Corgal’s ch. f. by Imp. Merman, dam by Virginian, 3 yrs .-.....------.------ tT 
Wilson F. Dillon’s ch. h. Red T'om, by Bertrand—Vuchess of Marlborough, 8yrs.. 2 2 
A. Johnson’s ch. c. Ponola, pedigree above... .--.--~----2-------+-+0---------+-° dist. 


Time, 4:02—3:59. 
I was told that Red Tom was in bad condition, being very fat. 


loeking old horse. 
Purse $200, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


He is a game 





| 


| termine to find it, 1f possible, in England. 


America which were got by Pot-8-o’s, viz., Radish, and Mr. Walter Bell’s. [ 
most respectfully beg leave to state, that there were three, viz., the late Mr 
Constable’s, Mr. Bell's, and Radish. 

Ist. Mr. Constable’s: she was a chesnut mare, with a white streak down 
her face; foaled in 1792 or 1793; bred by Lord Grosvenor (and sold by jim 
when young), and in the year 1795 she was re-sold at Tattersall’s in London, 
and purchased by the late William Constable, Esq., who brought him to New 
York. This communication I received from two gentlemen of the very highest- 
character and respectability in that city (who were intimately acquainted with 
him, and obtained the same from him repeatedly during his lifetime,) when I 
was there in 1833. She was got by Pot-8-0’s,—Gimerack. 

2d. Radish: a bay mare, bred by Lord Grosvenor, foaled in 1787, got. bys 
Pot-8-o's, her dam Rarity, by Matchem—Snap Dragon, by Snap—vide Generai 
Stud Book, of the editions of 1793, 1803, 1808, and Supplement, 1827, 1882; 
-1836—also Skinner’s, page 260. Radish’s dam had no Gimerack filly—Sea 
Skinner's Scud Book, page 260—General Stud Book, vol. 1, page 377, Edition 
of 1827. 

3d. Bell's: abay mare, bred by —-—— foaled in 1802. [I think. she had 
some white feet, ] repeatedly saw her in Belfield, Va.. Imported about 1811 
or 1812—she died the property of the late Mr. Collen, [ understood, near. Tare 
borough, N. C., in 1819.] Her pedigree, given me by the late Mr. Avory, her 
owner, is as follows : she was got by Pot-8-0’s— Pegasus—Highfly er—Justioe— 
Panglos—out of Riddle, by Matchem—Lady Angusta, by Spot—Olkd Crab— 
Crofts’s Partner’s full sister. 

Constable’s imported mare,after the celebrity upon the Turf of the American 
Ecuipse, made her s/ock rise considerably in value, and although Mr. C. when 
he purchased her at Tattersall’s (as aforesaid) received no further pedigree: with 
her, than that she was got by Pot-8-o’s—Gimcrack—nevertheless, he was-.con- 


scious of Ler being a mare of the very best stock.in England, which he frequent- 


ly told his friends, in his lifetime. The celebrity of Eclipse (as.related abave) 
made me very solicitous indeed to obtain it. Both the late Mr. Field, and my- 
self, tried ineffectually to procure it in this country—but failing, made me de- 
In 1831 I opened a correspondence 
with several of my friends there, requesting them, in the most urgent terms, that 
the pedigree of Ta1s Mare might be procured, and at any trouble or expense. 
After a great deal uf trouble, and lengthy as well as numerous correspondences 





Wm. Corgal’s ch. f. by Imp. Merman, dam by Virginian, 3 yrs -.....----------- ® ¢, 2 


upon their parts, I finally received, after the delay of several. months, an.answer 


W. F. Dillon’s ch. h. Red Tom, peaigree above, 8 yrs..-.---------------------- 3 2 2'to my inquiries, and information (at an expense, too, of $12. for the postage. on 


A. Johnson’s ch. c. Ponola, pedigree above .........--..+-------------<--+0--- 2 dist. 
Time, 1:55—1:54—1:54. 


Red Tom and the filly ran locked throughout the race. 

The above, I believe, gives a correct statement of the races over this new 
and beautiful course. The attendance was small considering the time of year 
and the popularity of the sport in this County. The proprietor has railed in the 
course, and spared no pains in fitting it up for the accommedation of visitors. 

I understand there is to be a Sweepstakes run over this course next Fall, for 
colts then 2 yrs. old, mie heats, to which there are now eight subs. Some of 
them I have seen, and am of opinion that they are good ones. Among them 
is the proprietor’s c. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Mercury, and A. Johnson’s c. by 
Hannibal, dam by Sir Archy. The pedigrees of the remainder I am not able to 
to give you, but I am told they are cut the right way of the leather. 

I was speaking the other day tothe proprietor why hedid not, being the Secre- 
tary, sendon a report of the races over the Oakland Course. He said that he 
was afraid it would come out topsy-turvy, as the only one he ever sent you did 
But I hope that things will now go on smoothly. We are all getting in a right 
smart way of raising fine stock in this County: I mean the few who have not 
gone to Texas. W.F. Ditton, the proprietor, has a good horse, one, of the 
Hon. Balie Peyton's selection, and some fine mares and colts. 





| letters) that she was bred by Lord Grosvenor, foaled in 1792. or 17994 gat by 
| Pot-8-o’s, her dam by Gimerack, foaled in 1778—out of Snap Dragon by Snap 
| —Regulus—Bartlet’s Childers—Honeywood’s Arabian—Two True-Blues 
dam. Snap Dragon, besides her other produce, produced in 1778-a, bay. filly, by 
! Gimerack, bred by Lord Grosvenor, mde Skinner's Stud Book, page 108. and 
129-—English Stud Book of 1827, vol. 1, page 188. This Gimcreck mare pro- 
duced in 1792 or 3, a chesnut filly, gotby Pot-8-o’s, as the following statement 
will clearly show. : 

In the year 1834, among 4 package of books I ordered from. England, my 
friends sent me out three editions of the General Stud Book of that country, in 
addition to those I previously had, and that of 1832, which. ! imported from 
thence in the Fall of 1833—viz 1793, 1803, 1808, with the Supplement up 
to 1814. Those of 1793 and 1803, were particularly interesting to me ; they 
evidently had seen a great deal of service, and from their appearance, no doubt 
formerly belonged to some persans who were very weil versed in the business of 
tracing the pedigrees of thorough-bred horses ; at least Ejudged'so, from the mani- 
fold notes, additions, emendations, and corrections, which were in those of 1803 
and 1793. In that of the edition of 1793, but more especially »f 1903, the fol 
| lowingosmmabaratery circumstance, as it regards the case mm question, | ind writ~ 
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gen in a note, « of 1793—viz. at pages 236 and 237. rps pro- 
: r a k ye 


duced in 2 rf P24 : a j ‘ 
1766 B. c. Jesmond, ( ards Paymaster,) by Blank } Mr. Shaftoe. 


1769 B. f. Rarity, by Matcher, ’ 


tf 





1776 Br.c. by ditto 

1777 ~—sf. by Sweetbriar. a 

1778 B. f. he Gimcrack.* (vide note, in writing. ) 
781 f. 

(uni in the subsequent editions of this book. ) 

1782 ch. c. Briar, by Sweetbriar. Fe aR EP 
* NB. This Gimerack mare, hada chesnut filly, bred by Lord Gro , by 

a h was sold at Tattersall’s, in 1795.fand trans- 


, d foaled in 1792, whic : 
oe ee yaa PN Esq, of New York, in 1795—from this mare de- 


horse, Van Rantz’s American Eclipse, in America. 
acendied the colelnn (Signed) A. C. H., near on, England. 
General Stud Book, edition of 1803, pages 295, 296, in a written note by the 
same person, I find that Lord Grosvenor sold this filly when very young. 
(Signed) A. C. H., near Bath, England. 
It appears, upon further consulting this book, that Snapdragon had the same 
produce, related above, besides the following note, appended to her produce of 
1778. 
Produce of the bay mare, by Gimcrack, of 1778, (in writing). 
1792, ch. f. by Pot-8-0’s. Lord Grosvenor. Sold at Tattersall’s to William 
Constable, Esq., of New York, in 1795. Lord Grosvenor sold her when young, 
(Signed) A. C. H., near Bath, England. 


From the above statements which I have collated, with a great deal of care 
and trouble, I hope that the remote pedigree of The American Eclipse on his 
dam's side, may be for ever at rest, for it plainly appears, that three Pot-8-o’s 
mares, were brought over to America, as related above. ‘ Radish, (I also find 
on said books) none of her produce—I beg leave also to state that my informa- 
tion was received respecting this mare, from the late Hon. John Randolph, who 
procured it many years ago, from a member of Congress at Washington City, 
and by his friend presented to me—the statement is, that Rapisa was imported 
into Pennsylvania, and died without leaving any produce.” 

Radish was sold to Pennsylvania, and I understood died without having any 
produce in America, (in a written note). (Signed) A. C. H. 

near Bath, England. 

Before I put a period to this communication, I most respectfully beg leave to 

inform the public, that long ere this I anticipated the pleasure of being enabled 
to lay before them, “ the Second Volume of The American Race-Turf Register, 
Sportsman’s Herald, and General Stud-Book.” But alas! upon looking over 
my subscription lists I find (although very liberally patronized) that upon a 
minute examination of the same, more than three fourths of the names ap- 
pended thereto, are either dead or insolvent. An agentof mine (I understood) 
procured for me upwards of one hundred responsible names, in the states of 
North and South Carolina, and Georgia, but death, however, arrested him from 
*‘this world of woe,’’ and I have not been able to procure the prospectus from 
his representative. Under these discouraging circumstances, I am reluctantly 
compelled to inform them, that I am unable to publish said book, unless [ involve 
anyself a second time in debt ; which I am very unwilling to do, more especially 
without having liberal patronage extended by thenf to my first volume. I have 
mo other means in my power to promote the interests of the sporting communi- 
ty, at large, by the publication of a very large and comprehensive as well as expen- 
sive Seconp Vouomkg ; unless I am enabled to Jo so, by a liberal, high-minded, and 
sporting community, as wellas by all those amateurs, who make racing, training, 
and breeding of blooded horses, whether for pleasure, or profit, their peculiar study. 
In fine, I am further constrained to solicit that community. to afford me the 
means of bringing to maturity, by their united aid, my laudable undertaking 
—by the entire disposition of all the copies now remaining upon hand of the Ist 
volume of the aforesaid book ; by the sales of which I may be somewhat enabled 
and at ancarly day, toe, to complete, and fulfil my determination, of bringing be- 
fore the American public, as complete a general American Stud Book, as can 
be accomplished, by any one, or any set of men whatever ; but which cannot be 
done without the assistance of an enlighted and liberal sporting community with- 
out delay. Patrick Nissetr Epear. 


Mr. Douglas. 





THE SPORTSMAN IN FRANCE. 


BY FREDERICK TOLFREY ESQ. 








Two volumes which narrate a sporting ramble in Picardy and Normandy, with 
some account of Boar Shooting in Lower Brittany. Some of the anecdotes are old 
friends; indeed,the author tells us that having sent a portion of them toa periodical, 
their favorable reception induced him to resuine the more formidable attitude of 
regular authorship. On perusing these pages we are struck with two or three 
singularities : for instance, that Mr. Tolfrey seems to have been treading almost 
a terra incognita; as that being so relatively near us, it ought to have been 
familiar as our own streams and heathers ; also how, with such sport, and cheap- 
ness of living combined, it could in the course of human events in these days of 
book-writing, happen, that our author should be the first in the field with his 
Boar Shooting. The style of writing is simple and unaffected, harmonising with 
the hardy, animated subjects discussed, and we can safely affirm it to be one of 
the most agreeable works that has ever fallen in our way. In confirmation of 
our opinion, we would quote the following:— . . 

“Our party here divided, each selecting a portion of the river for himself. 
For the first hour we did nothing—not a fish could be moved ; at length, in ma- 
king a cast under the stump of a decayed tree, I was fortunate enough to hook a 
fine fellow of two pounds weight. This was the first treut taken, and as if the 
others had only been waiting for an example, they now began to rise freely to 
the fly, and for*about three hours I never had better sport: by nine 
o'clock I had three-and-twenty fish in my Dusket, and scarcely a trout under a 
pound. The sun, by this time, had too much power to afford much hope of 
their feeding any longer, andI found I was not mistaken in the supposition, for 
they suddenly left off rising—not a fish would even look at my flies. Making a 
virtue, therefore, of necessity, my companions and myself returned to our caba- 
ret, and, upon comparing notes, it was found that we had all been tolerable suc- 
cessful. We had altogether about ninety fish ; Capt. P— twenty-one, Mr. W— 
twenty-seven, Mr. O’R— nineteen, and myself twenty-three ; and as we were 
one and all anxious for a practical proof of the flavor and condition of the Torcy 
trout, a selection of the smallest of these delicate fish was made for immediate 
immolation in the frying-pan. Our hostess, the expertest of landladies, second- 
ed our wishes with praiseworthy expedition ; the process of cleaning and wash- 
ing having been ac lished in the shortest possible time, our captives were 
in a trice hissing in the boiling lard, and sending forth most savory odorg in the 
capacious kitchen.” 

“If [have a failing, it is being inordinately fond of snipe-shooting, per- 
mitted my companions to depart without me the next day, they m- 
selves to the Duke of Orleans’ rves, while I bent my way to the marshes. 
I met my chasseur at the place appointed, and in about three quarters of an hour 
reached the swamp. To my exceeding joy, I found the birds in great abun- 
dance, and had excellent sport. In addition to the snipe, the marsh contained 
a very satisfactory sprinkling of the golden plover, and, by dint of much strata- 
gem and caution, I succeeded in killing afew. ‘These damty birds are difficult 


on their tails, as to get a shot by walking up to them in a straight line. To 
succeed in getting them within range of the gun, you must describe some few 
circles, reducing the circumference of each progressively unt:l you make sure of | 
ashot. This mancuvre may savour of pot-hunting, especially if the birds be | 
fired at before they take wing. I blush to write it, but I have sinned in this 
way (in plover-shooting), but I hold it to be,a custom ‘more honored in the 
breach than in the observance.’” 

“ On the following morning Captain P——, Mr. W——, and myself, were up 
betimes, and to the neighborhood of La Ville d’Eu, where her Royal 
Highness had appointed to meet us. The Duchessdidnot make her appearance 
until one 0’ ; she came on horseback, attended by two aides-du-camp, with 
others of her suite in her carriage. , An elaborately worked blouse, peeped from 
under the riding-habit, which, when taken off, en the light elastic and 
well-moulded figure of our illustrious companion en , Or more properly 
speaking, en chasseuse. A light and beautifully finished gun was taken from the 
carriage, and we started off with our modern Diana for a field where we had 
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; & — - herself admirably, ) 
poripe| od mubowsl w dy cone of patridges. Some fastidious Seoneas any 
condemn this as an unfeminine amusement, but much in my humble opinion de- 
pends upon the manner in which any deviation from the prescribed laws of soci- 
ety is attempted. In this instance, there was nothing to offend the most rigid 
or refined moralist : the whole proceeding was conducted in the most harmless, 


an ing manner, and carried on with a bewitching naiveté, and with a dig- 
nf eare whic forbad the slightest thought of auything derogatory to pad 
cy 


“The route I would recommend would be, by Southampton and Jersey, to 
St. Malo ; from thence by sea also tu Morlaix, by land. The distance to L’Orient 
is not more than eighty miles, and the travelling and accommodation are both 
excellent. Mr. S—— informed me that a very excellent family house can be 
obtained for twelve pounds a-year; a small one for half this sum. Furniture, 
bedding especially, is cheap—with the exception of carpets, which are dear all 
overthe continent. Furnished lodgings for a bachelor, such as a sitting-room 
and a bed room, can be had for about eighteen or twenty francs a month. The 
markets are bountifully supplied, and the provisions are excellent of their kind. 
Beef of first-rate quality, five sous per pound; veal, five sous; mutton, four 
sous, sometimes five. Poultry remarkably cheap, and particularly fine ; chick- 
eus, twenty sous a couple ; full-grown fowls, from thirty-five to furty sous a cou- 
ple ; capons, a trifle dearer; turkeys, three francs each ; small ones, less. The 
fish is superlatively good, and remarkably reasonable: soles, from three to four 
sous a pair; mackarel, from two to three sous each ; turbots, thirty sous to three 
francs, according to the size; John Dory, a franc, and thirty sous; red mullet, 
two, three, and four sous each. Servants’ wages vary from three to four, and 
five pounds a-year, according to their acquirements. A single man may live like 
a prince upon sixty pounds a-year at L’Orient, and so he may at Quimper ; but 
this is on a grand scale! he could live respectably on forty ; and a married cou- 
ple could enjoy every luxury with a rental of a hundred a- year.” 


HORSES. 


Messrs. Epitors—In this age of canals and rail-roads, the utility of the 
horse is materially diminished; and should the predictions of Mr. Biddle be 
verified, it will soon sink much lower, by the substitution of the steam engine 
for the horse, in field labor.* This may be the desideratum to the mere utilita- 
rian, but I am ready to confess, that to me, the proposition is far from being a 
grateful one. Without being precisely a stickler for old habits and customs, 
against all innovation, I would nevertheless retain some of the ancient landmarks 
[ am willing to be whirled along over the rail-roads, and even to trust myself in 
a steam-boat, provided it is on our eastern waters. Apropos, will not coroner’s 
juries begin to bring the verdict of ‘deliberate suicide” against all way farers 
blown up, scalded to death, or drowned, by the explosion of steam-boat boilers 
on our western rivers? I would not object to the performance of chopping by 
steam, as Mr. Biddle further suggests; and should it see fit to pull flax, dig 
potatoes, weed turnips, clean out cattle stables in the winter, and do up various 
other such little “ chores,” why let it!—but do our plowing—supersede our 
horsest Never, say [! 

What pleasanter picture does the whole round of rural avocations present us, 
than that of the farmer driving his sleek bays to the field on a bright spring 
morning, fastening them before a No. 5, whose mold-board gleams like burnished 
silver, and then turning those long straight furrows, which one cannot help 
fancying yield better crops than crooked ones! The air is soft and fragrant 
around him; the ground bird and sparrow hop about, peering down into the 
furrows with curious little eyes, after their insect prey ; while the bobolink, 
shooting up suddenly over his head, comes fluttering down, overcome (as un- 
feathered musicians sometimes are,) with ecstacy, at his own tinkling miustrelsy. 
While the eye and the hand of the plowman almost mechanically guide his im- 
plement, his thoughts wander “wheresoever they wilt.” His business, his 
pleasure, meditation, or even study, may engross his thoughts—but one thing 
I'll warrant you, that ever and anun he casteth a look of peculier complacency 
upon those glossy and powerful beasts, which with arched necks, springing step, 
and an occasional playful uptoss of the head, aré hurrying the plough around 
the receding “land! Compare all this with a great n y machine tra- 
versing our fields, puffing out clouds of pitchy smoke, stifling the vernal fragrance 
with the rank odors of greasy machinery ; and in the place of the quiet contem- 
piations of the plowman, the creaking of wheels and rollers, the fume, fret, and 
hurry of men and boys. Poh! what a contrast! 

But in seber seriousness, who would like to see the horse banished from our 
operations of husbandry! Who that has once enjoyed the privilege, nay, luxury, 
would like to be deprived of the command of one of these noble animals, to 
bear him fleetly or slowly, whensoever and wheresoever he listedto go! If you 
can find one such man, I envy neither his taste nor his judgment. Yet while all 
admire the horse, who is there in this country, with now and then an exception, 
who bestows any care on his breeding and improvement! We have companies 
formed to import Short Horn Cattle ; hogs and sheep of every variety are con- 
stantly arriving. The most unwearied pains are bestowed on their improvement ; 
newspapers are filled with controversies on the subject ; and we have essays 
written to prove how many white feet, and how many white hairs in the end of 
the tail, marks the genuine Berkshire porker! Not a word, however, on the 
subject of horses—nor is this the worst of it—there are not a dozen good stal- 
lions in the State, except of the Arabian or racing variety. The thorough-bred 
horse is a beautiful animal ; and crosses with this blood produce the most spi- 
rited, active, and enduring saddle horses. Puckler Muskau says of an English 
hunter, [ have galloped him for four hours over hill and valley, and yet he con- 
tinues to move on like a machine of steel, and not a bead of sweat has started 
from his hide! The hunter is a cross with the Arabian. But are not the mon- 
grels between the blood horse and our common American mares a little in- 
clined to be vicious? [ do not assert it, bu: my observation goes to establish the 
fact. I have known many capital roadsters of this cross, but a large proportion 
of them were of a wild and irreclaimable temper. I well recollect ono, owned 
in our family, which no human arm could quell. Many a bold fellow bestrede 
him; some were projected aloft like rockets; some were hurled forward like a 
bolt from an arbalist ; others shet off rearward and sideways in al! sorts of tan- 
gents—all were brought to au embrace more violent than loving with their mo- 
ther earth. Another difficulty has followed the blood horse and al! of his crosses, 
so far as my observation has extended, viz , contracted feet ; and sooner ar later 
it ruins or greatly impairs his value. What can be more painful than to witness 
a noble horse, in his full strength and vigor, crippled by this incurable disease. 
Expanding shoes, standing in clay, a run at grass, and various other expedients 
have been resorted to; they may palliate or remove the difficulty for a time, but 
it returns. 

Besides, there are few blood horses with sufficient size and bone to produce 
those large, showy, sixteen hand horses, which in a country where the carriage 
is so generally preferred to the saddle, will always be the favorites. The farmer 
also wants a horse large enough for field labor. A pair of them should be able 
to break up green sward—not on the loose sands around Albany—but on our te- 
nacious western soils; and do it without that violent effort, that wear and tear, 
which always accompanies the performance of what is termed a “ smart little ”’ 
team. ‘They also should possess activity—for marketing, milling, going to} 
church, and “travelling,” ca!l the horses of our independent farmers, during per- 
tions of the year, as often on to the road as into the field. That a eross with 
large, and, comparatively speaking, heavy boned blood horses would be far pre- 
ferable to the cominon practice of breeding dunghills, not one in five of which 
makes a horse fit for the carriage, the saddie, or for farm work, I freely admit. 
But is there no variety not subject to the defects of the Arabian, and which pos- 
sess his fire and activity? What were the trotting family of Bellfounder horses? 
Report ee of a splendid animal of this variety, which is or has been in Buf- 
falo. ere they in , or wholly of the Arab stock! How did they, or more 
particularly Mr. Allen's horse, cross with good cummon mares ! 
Some have recommended the heavy English dray or cart horse. [ am in- 
clin think he would not prove sufficiently a beast of all work for the farmer ; 
and fog the carriage or saddle, one would as ‘soon think of driving or bestriding 
arhinoeeros! Good for slow and powerful draft, he is but a snail on the road ; 
and he iga terrible consumer of hay and provender! Two such horses wil! 
consume as much as four mules, and they cannot de so much labor. The mule 
is + mee as fleet, too, on the road as the dray. 

would ask if there are any well bred Cleveland Bays in this country! It 
strikes me they would be precisely the animal wanted. ‘They have size, style, 











to approach, and the shooter might as well hope to catch them by sprinkling salt | Whettteys Ulmus? Maal and macy ethers would be glad of his opinion. 


endurance, and are excellent roadsters. What say our breeders of valuable horses ? 
Cortlandoille, Jan. 1841. 


% 


Yours truly, H. 8S. R. 


* Address of Nicholas Biddle, Esq., before the Philadelphia Agricultural Society . 


FRENCH CAVALRY HORSES. 


“An able correspondent in “ Pep cotcn Tines” makes the following remarks 
on the comparative merits of the used by the French cavalry :— 

‘The small number of horses which survived the horrors of the Russian cam- 
paign were for the most part of the breed of Normandy, and all of the breed of 

racce. Previous to the French invasion of Spain, in 1823, a great number of 
German horses were for the cavalry, and placed in depots at Lune- 
ville and St. Avolds but t they tered scarcely any fatigue in cros- 
sing the frontier, and very little during the campaign, they almost all perished in 
Spain. A vast number of Norman horses were aiso at this epoch draughted in- 
to the service, though they were for the most part hastily seleeted, and with- 
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that the Baron D’Haussez was he stated, in his book on Ep 
that taking all circumstances into account, the Norman was bent as 
more long lived than the English. It would be a most erroneous calculation to 
conclude that we could ride down the French Cavalry because their horses for 
the most part appear to our eyes small, slender and narrow chested ; for this mi- 
serable animal has essential qualities often found wanting in a horse of larger 
growth and better barrel, as it is called among the brigands of the trade. These 
qualities consist in the aptitude with which the stomachs of the Norman and 
Breton horses conform to all sorts of diet. No food comes amiss to them, and 
they can work for a long time without any food at all, and are, moreover, insen- 
sible to those changes of atmosphere, aud climate which from the nature of his 
skin and his antecedently luxurious treatment, play such havoc with Foglish 
horses. It is, however, from the four departments of Morbihan, Loire Inferieure 
Cotes du Nord, and Finisterre (all of which I have visited), that the cavalry ig 
chiefly mounted. These four departments are computed to contain 300,009 
horses, forming one tenth of the whole race in France. The arrondissement of 
Brest, alone contains 12,000 brood mares of different species producing nearly 
9,000 foals. The Breton horse is docile, easily trained, patient, and goes through 
an infinity of hard labor, and may be kept in a campaign at one fifth of the ex- 
pense of an English cavalry horse. Add to this, that the mouth of the animal 
is of the softest and most yielding nature, and that for this, as well as for the 
other reasons, he forms an admirable cavalry horse. When our cavalry first ap- 
peared in the peninsula, the stapendous size and admirable condition of the 
horses, the vigor and daring of the men, excited by turns the surprise and con- 
sternation of the French army, but it was soon discovered that, from the hard 
mouth of the animal, the English Dragoon was often led beyond the point which 
he aimed at in a charge, and the result was often disastrous to individuals ag 
well as squadrons. In the latter part of that campaign, the French cavalry (if 
am to believe the recitals of some very distinguished French officers) regarded 
our cavalry with indifference, and often opened their ranks to receive the charge, 
well knowing that from the impetuosity and courage of the men and the hard 
mouth, mettlesomeness, vigor and high feeding of the horses, the squadron, or 
picket, would be led far beyond the mark intended.” 

“It would, therefore, be the height of ignorance and temerity to say that the 
French cavalry are ill mounted because their horses are of small and stunted sta- 
ture. So is the horse of the Cossack, but where is there to be fuund a more 
swift, a more sure, a more sinewy animal? On this point I can speak from ex- 
perience, for having made hundreds of leagues on Cossack horses, and in com- 
pany with Cossack troops, I am ina condition to state that for the purposes of 
war and a long and arduous campaign, there is no better, no more hardy, endur- 
ing and wiry animal. Recent and considerable experience of the Breton horse 
justifies me also in saying that he comes nearer to the Cossack horse than any 
other with whieh I am acquainted. He is clean and strong limbed, open nos- 
trilled, with a small lively fiery eye, standing up well before. 

“ Of one thing rest assured, that though the French cavalry may appear in 
size, and equipment of men and horses very inferior to the English (as they un- 
doubtedly-are), yet both man and horse will be found to do their duty in a gal- 
lant style. As to the men they will fight with the temerity and desperation of 
devils. As to the horses, they will support hunger and fatigue better than ours. 
Remember, that to be forewarned is to be torearmed.”’ 








Farmers’ and Breeders’ Department. 


WHEAT TRITICUM. 


This plant, according to Warro, receives its name from the fact of its being 
originally worn down (triticum) in making it eatable. The native country of 
Wheat is unknown, but its cultivation is supposed to have spread from Sicily 
over Europe, so that at the present day it is the principal food of the inhabitants 
of France, England, part of Scotland, part of Germany, Hungary, the Crimea, 
and Caucasus, as also of middle Asia, as well as of Portugal, Spain, Italy, Greece, 
Persia, Arabia, Egypt, Nubia, Barbary, Canary Islands, and the United States of 
America. This plant is peculiarly adapted to the support of men in consequence 
of the abundance of wholesome foscula in the seed, and the quantity of this arti- 
cle has been increased, by culture and management, in the same proportion as- 
the pulp of pears and apples has been increased by. the same means above what 
is found on the weldings, and crabs in the woods and hedges ; so that this grain 
yields a greater portion of feecula or flour than any other ; for while 14lbs. of 
barley yields 12lbs. of flour, and of oats 8lbs., the same quantity of wheat yields 
13lbs. ; it is also more nutritive—1000 parts of barley yielding 920, of oats 743, 
of wheat 955 soluble parts. Flour contains starch-gluten, saccharine matter, 
and gums. Vauquelin found flour to contain 10-25 per cent. of water, 10.80 of 
Gluten, 68.00 of starch, 5.61 of sugar, and 4.11 of gum. It is supposed that 
wheat flour is indebted to the large proportion of Gluten it contains for its supe- 
riority over other flour for the preparation of bread, as the bread is rendered light 
by the gluten retaining the carbonic acid gas, extricated during the fermenta- 
tion produced by yeast. The value of wheat straw for fodder, thatching, and 
litter, need not be mentioned, and it affords, also, the material for the manufac- 
ture of beautiful hats, both in England and Italy. In England the straw of wheat 
from drv chalky lands, is selected for the manufacture of hats, for which purpose 
the middle part of the tube above the last joint is taken, and being cut into 
lengths, 8 or 10 inches, these pieces being split, are used to form the plait, and 
the plaits are afterwards sewn together on blocks or moulds, beginning at the 
crown, in verious shapes, according to fancy or fashion. In Italy hats are made 
from the strew of a bearded variety of wheat not unlike rye. It is the produce 
of the poor sandy soils on the banks of the river Arno, and does not grow above 
18 inches in length; this is pulled green and bleached like flax, in the gravelly 
bed of the river. The straws are not split as in England, which renders the 
plait tougher and more durable. The article of straw contains a large portion 
of silex, as is proved by its hardness and by the large masses of vitrified matter 
found whenever a straw stack is accidentally consumed by fire. It is also said 
that wheat straw may be melted into a colorless glass with the blow-pipe, with- 
out any addition. The obedience of the vegetable kingdom to skilfu! cultiva- 
tion should induce us to bestow great attention on all the plants that afford ali- 
ment to man: let us take some of the most common, but at the same time the 
most useful of those vegetables which we cultivate as food, and we must be for- 
cibly struck with what human skill has done for them—for where is there a na- 
tive grain like wheat, a native fruit like the apple, a native plant like the cauli- 
flower, or a native root like the potatoe. This last is a remarkable instance of 
what cultivation can do, and its history I shall give you, Mr. Editor, if you con- 
sider this article on wheat appropriate to your paper. R. C. A. 

For the facts mentioned above and for others of an interesting character on 
this subject, I refer to Loudon, Lindley, Main, Bache, &c. 

Richmond, Feb. 4, 1841. 


Domestic Animals—Their Diseases and Food. 
(From the Farmer’s Register.} 

Reason would say to us that no farmer should be without horses, cows, hogs, 
and sheep. If the question be asked, which of those animals could, with most 
propriety, be dispensed with, perhaps it would be differently answered by dif 
ferent persons. Although the horse is very valuable, yet we could use oxen, 
and dispense with him. Although the hog yields the greater portion of our meat, 
yet we could dispense with him. Although the cow yields us meat, milk, but- 
ter, and leather, yet we could, (though illy) dispense with her. Although the 
ox yiclds us !abor, meat, and leather, yet we could dig with the hoe and spade, 
and (though illy) dispense with him. But the sheep j sms us meat for sustenance, 
and wool and leather for comfort, and how can we dispense with him! 

After an understanding that each farmer is to depend on his own resources, 
(and this is the true principle,) if the question be asked me, which uf those ani- 
mals I would first relinquish, I would answer the hog—second, the horse—th rd, 
the cow—and lastly, the sheep. I can make bread without the horse or ox; I 
can subsist withou: bacon or beef, but the sheep affurds me both meat and cluth- 
ing ; therefore, with a single choice, give me the sheep ; but, asabove remarked, 
[ think that no farmer should be satisfied with less than all. But as there are 
exceptions to many general rules, so with this ; for markets affect localities, end 
localities affect health—consequently, the circumspect farmer will adapt his bu- 
siness to his situation, and depend on barter to supply his wants, always remem- 
bering that this bartering is a consumption of time, consequently costly. 

As to the breeding of horsee, I profess to know very little about it; therefore, 
will dismiss the subject with a single remark, that a small horse is very nearly 
worthless on a farm. The only dreaded maladies amongst our horses are grubs 
and cholic ; both of which I have never failed te cure, by drenching with a de- 
coction of white walnut bark. As to the proper food for a horse, I believe there 
is nothing equal tothe old Virginia plan of corn and fodder. 

Although I am a breeder of cattle on a small scale, and have some blooded ani- 
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Se ee 
mals, yet I shall hazard no remarks on the subject ; only this I say, a small cow 
is almost as worthless as a small horse. I dread no disease of my cattle but hol- 
low-belly and hollow-horn ; the first of which I cure by feeding, and the second, 
by simply boring into the horn, underneath. So soon as a cow’s eyes begin to 
appear dry and sunken, he or she should be caught, and the horn bored—if pure 
blood a wy. stop boring that horn, for no disease is there—next bore the other 
horn. But one who is ienced can judge of the hollow-horn either by stri- 
king or feeling. It may be well, in this disease, to apply a very small portion of 
spirits of turpentine, ora portion of any kind of oil, to the exterior; but 
nothing should be applied to the interior of the hora. To rid cattle of lice, ! 
cast salt profusely on their bodies during the whole time of their yarding, re- 
membering to avoid the practice on a coldday. The salt not only destroys the 
vermin, bat causes the cattle to be kindly affected. As tothe food of cattle, I 
know from experience that the old Virginia fashion is murderous. Straw cannot 
be depended on; corn shucks (husks) are very good, but they are not in suffi- 
cient abundance; hay is badly wanting, and cabbage and roots would be extra. 
Hogs are next in order, and I profess to know something about them. The 
first hogs I ever owned were the old English, and as they cost more than they 
came to, I got ridof them. I next sought after and obtained the most chumpy 
wood hog to be had; for in those days there were no blooded hogs amongst us, 
except the China, and they were considered too small. These I continued, with 
some improvement, to propagate for more than twenty years, and finding that 
they, as well as the old English, cost more than they were worth, I should long 
since have abandoned eon the hog had not native pride forbade it. I next 
crossed these from a Barnitz boar, by which improvement I was enabled to ba- 
lance the hog account at the end of the year. [next obtained a Mackey sow, 
the progeny of which was n> improvement. I finally tried a cross of Beikshire 
and Bedford, Berkshire and :3arnitz, and Berkshire and Mackey, all of which are 
good ; but the stride in imp1 »vement is in the order in which their names stand 
Being satisfied that there .3 no profit in breeding the best woods’ hog in our 
country, I have killed and so d all such, nor could I ve induced to accept of one 
as apresent. When our co ntry was full of weeds and wild roots, the woods’ 
hog answered our purpose ; ut now, when our reliance is wholly on our fie!ds, 


away with the long leg, long nose, squealing woods’ hog, and give me the short- 


leg, short nose, lazy, grunting hog; then! have no creeping through fences, 
no running away, no lice, no measles, no worms. 

My hogs are good, not fine; but in one more yearI hope to compete with 
any honest Yankee. I havea lot of pigs, now six and a half months old, which 
would weigh on an average about 90 pounds net, which are imtended for porkers 
about the first day of March next, (inst.), when they will be nine months old, 
and will weigh about 140 pounds. They were injured by weaning when very 
young, for the purpose of bringing my sows to breeding at a specified time, other- 
wise they would be larger. My sows have pigs now about three weeks old, 
which are intended for pork when about twelve months old, and are then ex- 
pected to weigh about 250 pounds. 

The first pigs above mentioned were fed from the 20th day of May till No- 


vember on cabbage, and a small portion of inferior rye meal, and could not have | 


been called [fat] till lately, nor would a judge row call them so. 

The young pigs, with their mothers, are fed with rye meal, with a small por- 
tion of corn occasionally. My fattening hogs, to be killed in the wirter, are fed 
first with corn, cut up at the roots, so soon as the hog may be enabled from the 
maturity of the grain to gather it. The whole plant is cast into the pen, and 
after the grain, nearly all the plant is eaten. Ia acdition to this, they have a 
daily. though moderate allowance, of either cimblins, pumpkins, cabbages, or 
beets, and a goodly supply of weeds and grass. The lousy and wormy cabbage 
and beets are first, and, perhaps, only used in this way, and the weeds and grass 
are both food and manure. WhenI begin to cut up my corn, for the purpose 
of sowing small grain, my rule is to first pick, and stack only such as have ears ; 
after which, the varren stalks are gathered for the hogs and horses. From this 
period [ discontinue casting the whole plant to the hog. When the barren stalks 
are examined, they will be found to contain a much greater portion of saccharine 
matter than those which have yielded grain—hence my preference in their use. 
As to the relative value of the secondary vegetables for feeding of hogs, with my 
present experience, I would prefer the cabbage ; though it may be proper for 
me to remark, that my feeding with carrots and parsnips are very limited, and 
that perhaps I should have excepted the artichoke. But in some localities the 
cabbage cannot be raised to advantage ; whereas, the beet and artichoke seem to 
be adapted to every climate, and nearly every soil. Cimblins and pumpkins are 
a general failure with me. Tnhis year! raised a small lot of Jerusalem arti- 
chokes, which my pigs are fond of rooting after; but as to their value [ cannot 
sneak, though not doubting it, I have secured a sa‘fieieney to plant an acre next 
spring. 

To rid my hogs of lice I cast ashes on them when they (the hogs) are wet. 
For mange, I use oil, or any kind of grease. For worms, I give ashes and char- 
coal; without which precaution, my hogs of the old stock have sometimes been 
disgustingly wormy, but with their use not a worm is to be seen. Of late years 
I have no measles on my hogs, and [attribute its disappearance also to the use 
of ashes, of which the hog at interva!s will freely eat, without compulsion. It 
is but very seldom that we have any malady amongst the hogs of this region, 
except those above mentioned. 

In concluding this subject, I would remark that there area good many blooded 
hogs in this section of country, but as they have been run down by breeding in 
and in, the yeople have been discouraged, and I fear it will take years to regain 
confidence. 

Lastly, [ speak of sheep. I have been acquainted with sheep all my life, and 
have, except one or two years, owned and raised them since I was twenty-two 
years old, (say 28 years.) The sfart of my flock was the common long legged, 
‘umping, bleating, hairy sheep. These cost me but Jittle money, to be sure, 
but they cost me much trouble and vexation ; consequently, truly can I say, 
“it was great cry and little wool,” ay, and meat too.. [ next got a cross with 
Merino, which was some improvement. I next purchased a Bakewell buck, 
with which cross I have a good flock. I finally have the Lincolns, with which I 
am highly pleased; and now away with the scrubs for me. [keep a flock of 200 
to 400, and as my experience and provender may increase, I propose an increase 
of numbers. Iam much laughed at by the majority of my neighbors for pur- 
chasing sheep at $30 to 60, but my pride is gratified when I notice those very 
scoffers stopping anon, and gazing with admiration at my flock. ‘hose blooded 
animals are short legged, quiet, greasy, woully sheep—no jumping over fences, 
no running away, no fuss. My flock is grazed on fields amongst the mountains, 
through the grazing season, and brought home for wintering. When at home, 
they go at large in all open weather through the winter, but are confined when 
the weather is disagreeable, with the exception of ewes with young lambs, and 
about to yean. J have lately completed a close plank enclosure of about half 
an acre, with good and sufficient shelters for my flock. My fattening wethers 
are now in this enclosure, but will shortly be removed to another, and my ewes 
and last spring’s lambs placed therein. There will be small apartments within 
this enclosure for the accommodation of ewes with young lambs, and about to 
yean. 

The flock wiil be fed with hay and sheaf oats, and the ewes with young lambs 
will have the addition of beets, cabbages, and turnips. 

It is complete folly for any one to attempt the raising of stock without attend- 
ing to them, and particularly so as regards sheep. Clear them of ticks, lice, 
and worms, and no stock can equal them in profit. It is all-important that the 
flock should be attended daily through the summer season, particularly through 
the heat of the day, for the purpose of keeping them in a clean shade, otherwise 
they will lie amongst their own filth, greatly to their detriment. In damp warm 
weather the sheep need salt; at other times I would not say they require it. 
Weeds are not proper food for sheep, for they scour; but the finer grasses and 
brouse are their natural food, consequently, most grateful and fattening. When 
confined, my flocks have pine at will. I dock the tails of my sheep, and mark 
the ewes and wethers differently, so that at any time I can lay my hand on the 
wanted animal. Ewes that are fed well, will rarely disown their lambs, unless 
they have twins; nevertheless, as a precaution, as they are about to wean, each, 
or two or three together, should be put into a cot until their lambs are a few 
days old, when they can tramp about and distinguish their mothers. 

There are only two diseases common to sheep in this region, to wit ; rot and 
worms. For the rot I know of no cure, and have to rely on books for preven- 
tives; nor do I believe that the rot is so common amongst us as imagined, for 
the worm in the head creates a distemper, the external appearance of which is 
very similar to the rot. 

For the worm in the head I give tobacco snuff. By casting the snuff into a 
trough, and sprinkling salt thereon, the sheep in a scuttle, each for his share, in- 
hale a portion into the nostrils and swallow the balance, which I am persuaded 
not only expels the worms in the head, but has a goodly effect on the bowels. 
The grower of tobacco should never fail to put his sheep on his sucker field ; for 
the experience of my life, and that of others, proves the practice to be highly 
beneficial. 

I have, during my life, seen only two cases of reeling sickness, and never a 
case of either foot rot or pox, or any other disease to do a serious damage, be- 
sides those above specified. 

Perhaps the greatest evil attending our sheep, is the tick, (or large louse,) 
besides which they are sometimes troubled with the louse proper, which is very 
small. For the destruction of those vermin, I have used a compound of train 
oil and tar; but this, although effectual, is filthy to both man and beast. I have 
tried the Yankee plan, of plunging the sheep into a vat, or trough of soap suds, 
and find its use cheaper, more epeditious, and more effectual than the oil ,and 
tar. The proper time for this operation at shearing. The lambs are then hardy, 
and before the clipped sheep is united, immerse his whole body back-foremost in 
the suds. Economy will suggest the propriety of placing a large piece of 











bark (for which purpose is best,) on the end of the trough or vat, for the 
| of oang drainage for further use. 
nonce a is clearly rid of those vermin, I suppose it impossible that 
they can regain them, except suffered to mingle with a lousy race ; consequently, 
economy would further su the propriety of destroying them in ¢oto as soon 
as practicable. And saa it would be proper to remember, when a 
sheep may be brought in from another flock, to have him thoroughly purged be- 
fore his introduction. Finally, if an estray scrub should get into your flock, and 
you cannot quickly or conveniently get him out, shoot, and pay for him. 
Amherst, Dec. 15th, 1840. Z. Drummonp. 
Hatton Garden. 

“ I Don’t Like.”—John Williams, a Yorkshireman, was placed at the bar 
before Mr. Combe, charged by a police-constable with being drunk and incapa- 
bie of taking care of himself. 

The constable, being sworn, stated that on Sunday morning, at an early hour, 
he found the prisoner lying down in the street, quite drunk and incapable of 
moving. He carried him to the station- house. 

Mr. Combe asked the prisoner what he had to say to t..e charge 

Prisoner—I sartingly tuk a little dhrop, boot I warn’t to say dronk—’case d’ye 
see I could walk. 

Pray, what are you? 

Why,I bea grocer. 

A master? 

Ees, when I’m in business. 

Mr. Combe—Then you must pay 5s. 

a la shillings !—(with a side look to the bench)—but I don’t like. 
A laugh.) 

Mr. ee don’t like? bat you must, or you will be locked up. 

Prisoner— Weel, but I don’t lixe—perhaps you'll say I’m dronk noo. 

Why do you say that? 

Nesbitt, the usher, looking at him said, “I don’t think he is sober now, your 
worship.” 

Prisoner—Whoy, dong it, I think I’se been locked up long enoo to make me 
sober. (A laugh.) 

Mr. Combe—You had better pay the 5s. 

Prisoner (shaking his head)—No, I don’t like; I won’t. 

Mr. Combe told him, whatever his dislike might be, he must pay the fine ac- 
cording to law. There was an old law which empowered the magistrate to in- 
flict the penalty of 5s. for drunkenness, and in default of payment to sentence 
the party to be placed in the stocks for twenty-four hours. 1 don’t suppose you 
would like to show off in the stocks. (A laugh.) 

Prisoner (putting his hand reluctantly into his pockeij—Dang it, still “I 
don’t like.” (A laugh.) 

Mr. Combe—You may do as you like. 

Prisoner—* | don’t like’’ to be sent to prison again, or to be in the stocks, 
and there’s the money (pulliug 5s. out, aud laying 1t down), but ‘I dont like,” 
and that’s the short and longo’ the matther. (Laughter.) 

He then tured upon his heel, put on his hat, and left the court. 
| John, Duke of Montague, made two codicils to his will, one in favour of his 
| servants, and the other of his dogs, cats, &c. Whilst writing the latter, one of 
| his cats jumped on his knee; ‘* What!” says he, ‘‘ have you a mind to be a 
| witness, too? You can’t for you are a party concerned.” 


A servant girl in Edinburgh, who spoke the Scotch so broadly as at times 
hardly to be comprehended even by her mistress, on being asked how she con- 
trived to make herself understood when in service in England, where she had 
previously been, replied, “ O, it’s quite easy ; ye’ve nothing to do but to leave 
out a’ the R’s, and gie the words a bit chow in the middle.” 

‘Tt is more blessed to give than receive,” as the schoolboy said when the 
schoo] master whipped him. 
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WM. T. PORTER, 
Editor of the ‘“‘ Turf Register” and of the “Spirit of the Times.” 
New York, March 6, 1841. 


RAILROAD HOTEL, TALLAHASSEE, Fla. 
HE subscribers beg leave respectfully to inform their friends, and the travelling 
community at large, that they have opened the above house, where every attention 
shall be given to tve comforts of those who may favor them with their patronage. 
(Jan. 16.] PARK & HARRIS 
MONMOUTH. 
ONMOUTH, a blood bay, without white, of great strength and action, by John Rich- 
ards, dam by Duroc (the sire of American Eclipse), grandam by Imp. Diomed, will 
stand at the stable of J. MURRELL, Glasgow, Ky., at $25 the season, or $35 to insure, 
and $! to the groom. (Feb. 20.) 


SWEEPSTAKES, MT. VERNON COURSE, NEAR ALEXANDRIA, D.C. 
N°. 1. A Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 1838, to be run Fall of 
l 1841, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats. To name and close Ist of August, 1841. 

No. 2. A Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped Spring of 1838, to be run Fall of 1841 
sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats. To name and close Ist of August, 1841. ‘ 

No.3. A Sweepstakes for all ages (free only for horses the property of persons residing 
North of the Rappahanock River, together with the Counties of the Rappahanock, Ma- 
dison, Orange, and Culpeper, South of the Potomac, prior to the Ist of Jan., 1841), sub. 
$250 each, h. ft., Three mile heats. To name and close Ist oi August, 1841. Now three 
| subs. (Dec. 26.) 


FORT SMITH (Arks.) SPRING RACES, 
‘i Fort Smith (Arks.) Spring Races will commence on the 10th of May, and conti- 
nue four days. 

First Day—Purse $10¢, Mile heats. 

Second Day—Purse $200, Two mile heats. 

Turd Day—Purse $350, Three mile heats. 

Fourth Day—Ladies’ Purse $500, Four mile heats. 

A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds will come off the day before the Purses, sub. $100 each, 
$25 ft., Mile heats, to which the Proprietor will add $4", 

The Races will be opened by a Sweepstakes for3 y:. olds, Mile heats, on the first Mon 
day in May. Now one sub.—i Jan. 23.] A. G. MAYERS, Sec’y. 


POST STAKFS. 
\ E, the subscribers, agree to run two Post Stakes in the year 1841, free for all ages, 
sub. $500 each. P. P., Four mile heats, one over the Ashland Course, on some day 
of the week of the Fall Meeting which the Proprietor may fix (n; the other over the 
Huntsvijle Course, on some day of the week whichthe Proy .) ‘may determine, agree- 
ably to the rules of each course, four or more to make arz e, toc:ose on the Ist of June, 
1841. Each proprietor to make known the time of running whenhe advertises the races 


Now fonr subs. :-— 
1. Boddie & Elliott 3. Camp & Ackien 
2. Henry M. Clay 4. Boardman & McLaren 
Entries to be directed to the Subseriber, at Huntsville, Ala. 
(Dec. 12) HICKMAN LEWIS, Sec’y of N. Ala. Assoc’n. 
TROTTING SWEEPSTAKES. 
4 following Sweepstakes are declared to come off the ist week in May, over the 
Hunting Park Course :— 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for horses that never won over $100 previous to the time of en- 
tering, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats, in harness, three or more to make a race. 
Now two subs. : 1. James Hamill. 2. John Horter. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for horses that never trotted for match, purse, or stake previous 
to time of entry, sub. $200 each, h. ft-, Two mile heats, under the saddle, three or more 
to make arace. Nowtwo subs.:— 

1. James Hamill. 2. John Horter. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse over $100 previous to closing, 
sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats, in harness, three or more to make a race. 

No.4. Sweepstakes for horses that never trotted for match, purse, or sweepstake pre- 
vious to closing, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile heats, in harness, three or more to 
make a race. 

No. 5. Sweesstakes for horses that never won a purse over $100 previous to closing, 
sub. $200 each, h.ft., Two mile heats, under the saddle, three or more to make a race. 

Entries to the above stakes must be made en or before the lst of April next, when 


they willclose. Address JAMES BROWN, 
Feb. 20-tlap.) f Hunting Park, Philadelphia Co., Pa. 



































FAIRFIELD COURSE, RICHMOND 
HE following S —_ 
. ensuing § ~aepeenes 600 now open, to be run for over the above course the 
. 1. Sw takes fi 3 ol 
Atty oan paaings. ae * madagsy $200 each, h. ft., Mile heats, to close Ist of 
1. Thos. J. Logwood. 
No.2. $ for 3 
. 2. Swee yr. out of 
a each, $100 ft., ee bees oe vot April oust’ ay Eee ae 
weepstakes, that are now te be ran for the Spring meeting of 184] :— 
No. 1. Produce Stake, $300 each, $106 ft., Mile heats -— : 
- Hector Davis names the produce Willis and Raleigh. 
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: 
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i 
; 
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- O. P. Hare names the produce of Mary 
. John P. White names the produce of a ch. m. by Hysum and St Lege 
- > J e — names the tery of a gr. m. wr Shylock and pm 

oo ie 7 ey names the p of a mare by Timoleon and Imp. Priam. 

= 2 _— names the produce of Thos. $ ’s Timoleon m. and Imp. Priam. 

= . ee ‘ton — the produce of his Sir Hal m. and Shakspeare. 

a ee ieee names the produce of West wood’s dam and Imp. Priam. 
at - Stannard names the produce of Lady Greenvilie and Zinganee. 

0.2. Produce Stake for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Mile heats :— 
- Robt. Cobbell names the produce of Westwood’s dam and Imp. Priam 

- Thos. Smith & John Heth name the produce of and Imp. Priam. 
- Ed. F. Wickham names the produce of Water Witch and Imp. Priam. 
- Randolph Harrison names the produce of J.C. and Imp. Priam. 
. $8. S. Myers & P. Robinson name the produce of Imp. Peru and Imp. Priam. 


SB fellowies © sees ROCK, RICHMOND, Va. 
; g§ Sweepstakes are now open, to be i ting, 
Dive will a hg _ Sonday be May t ertebadeencrndees 

No.1. Sweepstakes for the uce of mares the Spri 

cane > — - of Masch next. Now six ye pola oe. PE Oe 
. Arthur Taylor. 3. Wm. Stewart. 5. Tow j 
2. Robinson & Burten. 4. John S, Corbin. 6. |= a 

No 2. Sweepstakes for3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h ft., Mile heats, four or more te 
make a race, to name and close Ist of April next. Now one sub—W. L. White. 

No. 3. Sweepstakes, free for ali ages (Boston and Andrewetta excepted), sub. $300 
each, h. ft., Two mile heats, four or more to make a race ; if three start, the Proprietos 
will add $200 to the stake. Toname and close Ist April next. Now one sub. :— 

Townes & Williamson. 
Pv 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats. Now four subs., 
1. Geo. Goodwyn names Capt. T. Gibbon’s b. c. by Imp. Shakspeare. 
2. Thos. G. Logwood names his Imp. Shakspeare filly, out of the dam of Gift. 
3. Thos. Payne names gr. f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Mary Tucker by Bullock’s 
Mucklejohn. 
4. Isham Puckett names b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of the dam of Upton Heath. 

It will be seen, from the number of Stakes this Spring, that racing is reviving again in 
the Old Dominion. There are eight Sweepstakes, and six already filled, besides a match 
or two made to come off over the Fairfield Course. It 1s probable that the Broad Rock 
and Fairfield meetings will both come off the same week. 

Gentiemen wishing to subscribe to the above Stakes will please address the sub- 
scriber, Richmond, Va. (Feb, 13-4t.} ISHAM PUCKETT. 


NEW YORK RACES, UNION COURSE, L. |. ‘tell 

HE SPRING MEETING, 1841, will take place over the Union Course the first Tues- 

; day in May. Purses, Four mile heats—Three mile heats—and Two mile heats, wilE 
e given. 

The following splendid Stake (now closed) will be run the first day of the Meeting :— 

We. the Subscribers, agree to run a Produce Sweepstake, (Union Course), Mile heats, 
first Spring Meeting, 1841, with 3yr.olds. Sub. $1000 each, $250 ft., and only $100if 
declared by January, 1840. The second best in first heat to draw stakes, if not afterwards 
distanced, and if so, then third best in first neat, provided five start. 

SUBSCRIBERS. 
. W. Livingston names produce of .Jemima and Imp. Trustee. 
Also 8 names produce of Sportsmistress and Imp. Trustee.* 
Also ” names produce of Alice Gray and Imp. Trustee.* 
Robt. L. Stevens names produce of Polly Hopkins and Emilius. 
Also * < names produce of Lalla Rookh and Imp. Priam. 
Also ‘“ re names produce of Celeste and Imp. Priam. 
. R. F. Stockton names produce of Imp. Diana and Dr. Syntax. 
Also 5 names prodnce of Miss Mattie and Monmouth Eclipse. 
. Also a names produce of Charlotte Pace and Monmouth Eclipse. 
10, A. P. Hamlin names produce of Empress and Imp. Trustee. 
11. J. H. Van Mater names produce of Henrietta, by Henry, dam by Valentine. 
12. Alfred J. Vaughan names the produce of his gr. Shylock mare and Andrew. 
13. John D. Kirby names produce of Imp. Invalid and Shark. 
14. Wm. Jones names produce of Princess and Imp. Trustee. 
15. Aison ‘* names produce of Dove and Imp, Trustee. 
16. Robt. Tillotson names produce of Garland and Imp. Trustee. 
(* Declared forfeit of $100.) 

In the above Stake, the fullowmg feur subscribers have each put in $1000, P. P.,om 
the respective nominations here named, to be decided according to the Rules of the 
Course :— 

Wm. Jones names produce of Dove and Imp. Trustee. 

R. F. Stockton names produce of Imp. Diana and Dr. Syntax. 
Robt. L. Stevens names produce of Polly Hopkins and Emilius. 
W. Livingston names produce of Jemima and Imp. Trustee. 

On the last day of the Meeting wili be run the following Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds 

Mile heats, confined to the get of Imp. Trustee. Sub. $300 each, 3100 ft. :— 
1. A. P. Hamlin names the produce of Camilla. 
2. W. Livingston names the produce of Jemima. 
3. John C. Stevens names the produce of Janette. 
4. S. Bradhurst names the produce of Frolick. 
5. John H. Coster names the produce of Gulnare. 
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ALEXR. L. BOTTS. 


N. B. Details and particulars will be given in time 
New York, Feb. 5, 1841. (Feb. 6.3 _ 


SWEEPSTAKES, OAKLAND COURSE. 
y Great Western Stake, to which the Proprietor will add $1000 in money, to be 
run for three years, commencing the first Tuesday in June, 1842, and continue 
June, 1843 and 1844. 

The Great Western Stakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h. ft , Two mile heats, to 
gome off Spring meeting of 1942, 1843, and 1844, to name and close Me first day of Jan. 
preceding each race: the Proprietor will give $1000 to the winner, provided there are 50 
subs.—25 to make a race; and he will give in the same proportion as $1000 1s to fifty— 
the 2d best colt to receive back his stake. 

Stallion Stake, for 3 yr. olds, foaled the Spring of 1841, 1842, and 1843, to come off each 
year over the Oakland Course, at the Fall meeting after the colts are 3 yrs. old, upon the 
following conditions :—The owner of each Stallion in the Union, by paying into the hands 
of the President of the Club, on the day of the race, the amount charged for the season 
of two mares the year the colt was produced, will entitle any or all of the get of that 
Stallion to start in the stake, which will in all probability amount to $10,000, each gen- 
tleman starting a colt or filly to pay $25, which willbe given to the second and third best 
in the race, the 2d to receive two-thirds, the 3d one-third of the money thus paid: The 
Stake will be run for annually for three years, the subscription of eachstallion must be 
paid before his get are allowed to start. The death of the stallion, or his owner, will 
not disqualify him from starting, provided the original subscription is paid by any one om 
the day of the race. This stake will close the Ist day of January, 1842. It is desirable 
that gentlemen naming in either of the above Stakes will make their nominations at 
once to the Editor of the New York “Spirit of the Times,” who will publish them im~- 
mediately ; thus it will be known who has confidence in his staiiion or his colt, and will 
greatly increase the number of subscribers—such an inducement has never been offered 
to 3 year olds in America. Y.N. OLIVER. 

New Orleans, Feb. 6, 1841. (Feb. 20.) 

SWEEPSTAKES, WASHINGTON, D.C. 
i i ~ following Sweepstakes will come off over the Washington City Course the 
Spring Meeting of 1841. 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Mile heats, three or more 
to makearace. Toclose Istof April. Now two subs., viz:— 

Gov. Saml. Sprigg. James Loag. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats, three or more to 
makearace. Toclose as above. 

Gentlemen wishing to subscribe to the above stakes, are requested to address the sub- 
scriber at Washington City, D. C.— (Jan. 23-tlapr) WM. HOLMEAD. 

NASHVILLE ASSOCIATION SPRING MEETING. / 
HE above meeting will commence on Monday, the 17th of May next, and continue 
five days- 

First Day— Association Purse $200, ent. added, Two mile heats. 

Second Day—Colt Stake, seven subs. at $300 each, Mile heats. 

Third Day—S weepstakes for 4 yr. olds, 23 subs. at $100 each, Four mile heats. 

Fourth Doy—Proprietor’s Purse $200, and entrance, Two mile heats. 

Fifth Day—Association Purse $500, and entrence, Three mile heats. ; 

J. & S. COSTER, Proprietors. 

The Criterion Stake, for 4 yr. olds, sub. $1000 each, Four mile heais, will be the event 
of theseason; itis a collection of promising colts and fillies; most of them have been 
tried, and been winners in fine time, and the betting will be as heavy as the times will 
allow. 

The Colt Stake, Mile heats, must be an interesting race, as they are not only of our 
best racing stock, but all had a training before their nomination. The meeting altogether 
offers a promise of more sport and better racing than we have had for years. 

STAKES NOW OPEN. 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to be run Fall of 1841, sub. $500 each, $200 ft., five ormore 
to make a race. to close Ist of May. Now two subs. 

Stake, to be run in ’43, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., to close Ist Jun next. Noe 

Persons wishing to enter in either of these stakes, will addres H. KIRKMAN, Nas 
ville. (Feb. 1.j3—4t 


SWEEPSTAKES, EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON, N. J. 
HE following Sweepstakes are now open to come eff over the above Course at the 
Spring Meeting of 1841, which will commence on the Tuesday following the Phila- 
delphia and Camden Races. 

No. |. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, 
add $500 if more than two start, Four mile heats, th 
close Ist of April. : 

No. 2. Swoepatales for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Mile heats, three or more to 


makearace. Tocloseas above. ; 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h.ft., Mile heats, three or more to 


make arace. To close as above 4 
io. y c + olds that never won, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile 
No. 4. Sweepstakes for 4yr 0 ©. BAILEY, See’ 


heats, three or more to make arace. To close as above. y- 
Trenton (N. J.), Feb. 19, 1841. [ Feb. 30.7 

TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 

HE celebrated Stallion FACTOR, the sire of Greenwich Maid, Dolly, and Caty Q* 

and other fine trotting horses, well known on the Turf, is offered for sale on accom- 

modating terms. Factor was got by Fearnought (who was got by an Imp, Arabian horse 

out of Col. Varian’s trotting mere by Imp. Messenger), out of a well known Messenger 
mare : his grand dam was got by Timol@on—his g. g.d. by Bashaw. 

Facvoris a beautiful bay, 15 hands 3inches high, has an excellent bone, possesses & 
good temper, is kind in harness, a very fast trotter, and his stock is considered the best of 
any other horse in the country: they prove to be the fastest trotters, and have been sold 
from $100 to $1900. There is —_ of his stock, in the city of New York, that offerg te 

teen miles against any other horse. 
ag seen be i at Shepherd's ‘* Buck’s-horn Tavern,” corner of 22d street and 


Broadway. 
if by letter, post paid) to the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times,” orto 
Apply ( y »P paid) ABR AM MIL ’ 


(Oct. 31.1 Somerstown, Westchester, Co., New York. 














$200 ft., to which the proprietor will 
ree or more to make arace. To 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


- Races will commence Tuesday, 238 Feb. 
perme gs - Spring Races, Western Course, 4th Monday : a 
LovisvILLe, Ky. - - - Oakland Course, J. C. Races, Tucsdey i Wvednesday in edocs. 
Ngw ORLEANS, La - - Louisiana Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, we 


rv “6 - - Eclipse Course, Spring Races, Wednesday Mes sday in May. 


«2eee- _C. lst Spring Meeting, Union Course, 
ae J.--- Easie Course, Spring eeting, week after Camden N. J. meeting 














THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF ENGLAND. 


n Caunt, for £100 a side. 








Fight between Nick Ward and Be 


h consequences so interesting in the eyes 
hnically termed, on Tuesday Feb. 2d, but 
but satisfactory to the patrons e British 
TF teas & ireumstances by which jt was preceded or by the man- 
mney ry oe was roel about. The candidates for the high 
<istinction which victory was to confer have been so frequently before our rea- 
ders in the progress of their fistic career that a very brief notice of their preten- 
sions is necessary. Caunt, whose magnitude has obtained for him the soubriquet 
of the giant, is a native of Nottinghamshire, and was last presented to bis 
admirers in his battle with Brassey, at Six-mile-Bottom, near Newmarket, 
which he won, after a rr fight, occupying 90 minutes, in which 100 
roands were fought. Head previously beaten Butler, the Darleston champion ; 
was beaten by Bendigo ; beat aman named Boneford at Sunrise Hill, Notting- 
hamshire, and was ¢warde the stakes in a second fight with Bendigo, in con- 
sejuence of the latter having gone down without a blow. This fight took 
place on Skipworth Common, Yorkshirs, 75 rounds having been fought in 80 
minutes. Caunt isa man of gigantic proportions, he stands nearly 6 feet 3 inches 
in height, and when iu coudition weighs within a pound of 15 stone. (The 
recise amount Of his bulk im the contest we are about to record). In build he 
is awkward and uncouth, his neck being rather short, and his limbs possessing 
anything but the symmetrical attributes of the Apollo Belvidere. His big nose 
and prominent muscle, however, indicate the possession of great bodily strength, 
and in manners he appears to be a good-humored, unoffending man. He was 
born in March, 1815. 

Nick Ward is the brother of the celevrated ex-champion whose example he is 
endeavoring to follow, but whose fighting fame we do not think him likely to 
attain. In height he stends nearly 6 feet, and his fighting weight is 12st 10lb, 
having, of late, greatly improved im nuscular develo;ement and bodily propor- 
tions. His last appearance in the P.R. was with Deaf Burke, whom he beat 
after a protracted fight of two hovrs and 18 minutes, on the 22d of September 
last year, previews to which he beat Harry Lockyer; was beaten by Sambo 
Sutton, and beat Jem Bailey, but in none of these battles did he display that 
“species of menly courage which was calculated to obtain for him the reputation 
of a first-rate hero. From his repeated appearances in the P.R. it was con- 
sidered tht his confidence had greatly increased, and this, combined with the 
superiority of his scientific acquirements, led to a belief that he would obtain an 
easy conquest over the Goliah like qualities of his te opponent. He was born 
in ‘1813, so that he is two years older than Caunt. Both may be fairly suid to 
be in the prime of life. 

{The fight took place near Andover. } 

All being now prepared for combat, the men entered the ring greeted by the 
cheers of their friends. Caunt came forward, attended by Tass Parker and 
Johnny Broome, all sporting their ** yellow men,” while Nick Ward, made his 
bow under the friendly introduction of Dick Curtis and Harry Holt, each of 
whom displayed a fogte of blue and white spots. The men instantly advanced, 
and shook hands with apparent good-!mmor. Ward looked rather serious, while 
Caunt exhibited a nonchalance and gaiety, which proved that he regarded the 
coming engagement with anything but personal apprehension. The betting 
round the ring at this moment, was-5 to 4 ou Caunt, with ready takers ; and the 
preliminaries having been fully adjusted, the joust commenced. 

THE FIGHT. 

Round 1. On getting into position, the scientific manner in which Ward pre- 
sented himself, with his arms well up, prepared to stop with his right and shoot 
with his left, gave evident tokens of his being an accomplished member of the 
scientific school. Caunt also‘held his arms well up, but with a degree of awk- 
wardness any thiug but calculated to lead the spectator to assume that he had 
taken his degree as a ‘‘ Master of Arts.” He had evidently made up his mind 
to lose no time in commencing operations; he advanced upon his man, while 
Ward stepped back; Caunt, after a flourish or two of his mawleys, let fly with 
his left, but was stopped-; Ward ia return popped in his left and right slightly, 
and after a wild rally, inewhich neither hit with precision, and in which some 
slight returns were made, Ward's left creating a blushing tinge on the big-’uns 
cheek, they closed, when Ward dropped, evidently disinclined to luxuriate in the 
embrace of his opponent. 

2. Again the big-’un came up ripe for mischief, and made play left and right, 
but was neatly stopped ; Ward then popped in his left, catching his antagonist 
on the nese; both -then fought merrily left and right, but there was a want of 
precision in Ward's deliveries, his left passing the head of Caunt like ‘the idle 
wind,” and from the slippery state of the ground it was obvious that neither 
could obtain firm foeting. Nick, however, contrived to plant two or three left- 
handed pops,*arid'the round concluded by both slipping eown [loud and encou- 
raging shouts for Ward, whose friends seemed to deein it necessary to cheer 
him en to the certain hopes of victory. ] 

3. Ward came‘up steady, prepared for the stop orthe shoot. He waited for 
the attack, which was soon cominenced by Caunt with vigorous but wild deter- 
mination. e stopped left and right, but in his returns was short, his visitations 
not reaching their intended point of contact. Both in fact missed their blows, 
and no real mischief wasdone. Caunt rushed to a close, but Ward, still re- 
solved to foilthe gripping propensity of his opponent, slipped down. 

4. Cawnt’came up resolved to do, but wild and awkward in his mode of at- 
tack. Nick waited for him, his left ready to pop. Caunt hit out with his left, 
but orvissed, and Nick in the return was out of distance. Counter hitting with 
the left. Both s:opped intended visitations. Heavy exchanges left and right, 
in which Caunt got a stinger on the forehead and the nose, from the former of 
which first ‘blood was drawn, and declared for Ward amidst deafening shouts and 
exclamations of ‘‘ it's all your own.’”’ A wild rally followed, in which Caunt 
caught Ward a crack on the nob with his right. In the close Caunt caught Ward 
in his arms, but he again went down. 

5. Gaunt tried a feint to draw his man, but Nick wastoo leary. He preserved 
his own position, evidently determined to nail his man with his left on coming in. 
Caunt, impatient, hit out wildly left end right, Nick broke ground and got away. 
On again getting to work, Nick planted his left on Caunt's eye; slight ex- 
= followed, but no serious impression was made, and Ward's left passed 
over Caunt’s shoulder. In Caunt’s deliveries there was neither force nor accu- 
racy. Ward getting nearer his man, succeeded in planting a rap on his probos- 
cis. “Caunt instantly seized him in his arms and was about to fib, Ward endea- 
ae to get down, but the big-’un held him too firmly, and fell heavily upon 

im. 

6. On coming up Caunt exhibited symptoms of visitations tu his nose and eye, 
aswell as to his forehead, but still no material damage had been effected. Ward 
led off with his left, but the hit was short, and was attended with little effect. 
Caunt again closed, determined to give his man the benefit of a Nottingham 
hug, but Ward frustrated his intention by dropping on his knees. At the mo- 
ment Caunt, determined to give him acompliment as he fell, let fly his right, 
which did not reagh its destination ( Ward’s lug) till Ward’s knees had actually 
reached the ground. [There was an immediate cry of “ foul!” and the parti- 
sans of Ward, as well as his second, rushed to the referee tu claim the battle. 
This was decidedly in opposition to the new rules, which prescribe that all 
such appeals shall be made to the umpires, and by them tothe referee, and that 
no other person whatever shall presume to interfere. Amidst the turmoil and 
‘confusion of intimidation, the referee remained silent until the umpires declared 
they disa , and when the question was then put to him deliberately, he pro- 
nounced “ fair,” believing, as he said he did, that the blow was unintentional, 
and had commenced its. fight before Ward was actually on the ground. Ali 
cavil was now at an end, and the fight proceeded, the friends of Caunt ear- 
nestly entreating that he would be cautious of what he was about, and to be par- 
ticularly careful in avoiding the repetition of a blow which the falling system of 
Ward might unintentionally lead him to administer. } 

7. Caunt came up as fresh as a sucking bull, and pregnant with deeds of mis- 
chief. Ward waited for him steadily, and let fy his left, catching Cauntslightly 
on the mug. Caunt hit wildly left and right, but missed ; he then clused, again 
catching Waid in his ee ae Ward, however, renewed his dropping system, 
and slipped from between his arms on his knees, his hands up. hile in this 

osition, evidently down, Caunt instantaneously drew back his right hand, and 

t him twice on the side of his head. The shout of “ Foul!” was immediately 
renewed with redoubled ardor, and a simultaneous appeal was again made to the 
referee by some dozen persons who crowded around him, all vociferously demand- 
ing confirmation of their own impressions. Th - ji,\ecorous and disgraceful dic- 
tation was again manfull y tesisted by the referee, who, waiting with firmness till 
calmness was restored, listened to the appeal from the proper authorities, and 

ronouncéd the blow to be foul, observing that Ward was clearly down upon 
th knees when the blows were delivered. Shouts of congratulation forthwith 
hailed Ward as the conqueror; a result which filled him witk delight ; and he 
a the ring with joyous satisfaction, scarcely exhibiting a mark of the con- 
Dern ach haber ore ir ffm ot or 
. as ut twe i s 

nated three minutes after four o'clock. 7 pennmngangs Aare 

The backer of Caunt was naturally irritated at this disappointment.of his hopes, 





This important affair, pregnant wit 
of the fancy, “came off,” as it 1s tec 
we regret to say, in a manner anything 


and, sustained by®the = wean: Ed an old ring goer, contended that the deci- 
sion of the referee, however honorably given, was in opposition to the rules 
of the ring, for that by those rules it was provided, that it was necessary a 
man should have his hand on the ground as well as both knees, before a blow gi- 
ven could be pronounced foul ; and in this persuasion he said he should give no- 
tice to the stakeholder not to part with the stakes, or the bets till the point was 
deliberately settled. The referee said he had given his decision with perfect im- 
partial:ty, and he believed with perfect justice. In confirmation of which he 
turned to a copy of * Fistiana,”’ which he had in his possession, and quoted from 
thence (page 29th) the 7th of Broughton’s Rules, which provides, ‘‘ That no 
person is to hit his adversary when he isdown, or seize him by the ham, the 
breeches, or any part below the waist ; a man on hisknees to be reckoned down.” 
He then quoted the 14th of the New Rules of the Ring (page 65), which pro- 
vides, in the same spirit, “‘ That a blow struck when a man is thrown, or down, 
shall be deemed foul. That a man with one hand and one knee on the ground, 
or with both knees om the ground, shall be deemed down; and a blow given in 
either of these positions shal! be considered foul ; providing always, that when in 
such position, the man so down shall not himself strike, or attempt to strike.” 
The articles having been framed according to the new rules, this reference must 
be conclusive. It was contended, that in the battle between Tom Belcher and 
Datch Sam, the Pugilistic Club had decided, that a blow given when a man was 
on his knees, with both hands up, was not foul ; but as there is no written record 
uf this decision, and as it is opposed both to Broughton’s Rules and the New 
Rules, the argument can have no weight, and the stakes, however easily and un- 
satisfactorily won, must be given to Ward. This discussion imposes, more for- 
cibly than ever on the followers of the ring, the propriety of being provided with 
the modern rules of boxing set forth in * Fistiane,” as, witheut a perfect know- 
ledge uf those rules, and a strict adherence to their principles from first to last, 
there will be no end to doubts and disputations. 

[ We have not room for the remarks of Bell's Life. } 





Fight between Ifammer Lane and Yankee Sallivan, for £59 a Side. 





The agitation attendant upon the close of the last battle having subsided, ar- 
rangements were made for tne introduction of Hammer Lane and Sullivan as 
the next aspirants for fistic celebrity, and it is again our painful duty tu record 
an issue, the result rather of accident than of fair fighting. With the name of 
Hammer Lane, who is a starof the Birmingham school, our readers are well ac- 
quainted. He is a hero distinguished for the high character which he has main- 
tained, and has been fairly rated as a bright example of the schoo! from whence 
he sprung; as the successful opponent of Owen Swift, he was regarded as a 
man of no common talents, and in fact from his outset his milling career had 
been distinguished by unbroken good fortune, until deprived of his well-earned 
laurels by Young Molyneaux, the black, in the month of June last year, when 
from an injury in his right hand his chances of victory were extinguished. He had 
previously beaten Harry Ball, Hewson, Jack Green, Tass Parker (twice), Jack 
Adams, and Byng Stocks, the Westminster Pet ; his courage is unquestionable, 
and his style of fighting scientific and etfective ; while his manuers and general 
deportment arg not only inoffensive but popular. He was born in 1815, and his 
fighting weight is 10st 10lb, to which point he was brought on Tuesday last, be- 
ing in perfect condition, and in all respects fitting for the scratch. The match 
between him and Sullivan was made for him without his kuowledge, but he grate- 
fully accepted the invitation of his London friends, and more especially of his 
old antagonist Owen Swift, who wished to give him the opportunity of not only 
furnishing his cly, but of resuming his old position as a successful member of the 
ring.. He trained with Johnny Broome at Stockbridge, and, it is needles# to say, 
gained golden opinions by the steasiness and propriety of his conduct. With re- 
regard to Sullivan, he is 1s unknown tn the pugilistic circle ; he is stated to be a 
Yankee, but we are inclined to believe he is an east-ender like Jem Ward, of 
Irish parents, and having quitted his country at an early age. has for the last fif- 
teen years been improving his knowledge of the use of his digits in foreign 
climes, closing his travels by a residence amoug the Yankees for the last twelve 
months, where he states he fought and conquered a man of some celebrity named 
Q’Connor. On returning to this country he renewed his acquaintance with his 
East-end pals, who, finding him rough and ready, with a tolerable knowledge 
of the art of self-defence, determined to give him a chance in the London ring. 
For this purpose they sent forth a challenge that he should fight any 11st man 
in England. Hence the present match. By the articles it was stipulated that 
his antagonist was not to exceed I Ist, while he might fight catch weight. His 
age is 28, his height about 5ft 10in, and his frame muscular and well-proportion- 
ed, his weight 11st 6lb, and his face, although he may deny his parentage, very 
like a Connemara ram, displaying all the fierceness and wildness of that warlike 
animal, barring the natural appendages in the shape of horns. As with Nick 
Ward, his induction to the mysterics of the English Ring was entrusted to Pe- 
ter Taylor, and he proved himself an accomplished pupil to a good master. On 
entering the ring he was accompanied by Peter Taylor and Harry Holt, and 
sported a green throttle squeeze with yellow spots; Hammer Lane claimed the 
kindly offices of Johnny Broome and Fuller, and displayed a purple flag with 
yellow border. On stripping both men showed their condition to be first-rate. 
Lane displayed a playful devil-tnay-care confidence, while Sullivan was as grave 
as a mustard pot, and looked as fierce as a devilled kidney. The odds at atart- 
ing were 2 to 1 on Lane, which increased to 5 to 2 and 3 to 1, the latter odds be- 
ing takendo a large figure. At twenty-two minutes after four operations com- 


menced. 
THE FIGHT. 


Lane stood with his left leg well out, and his sinister paw—the right well at 
home, which Yankee Doodle was cautioned most energerically to keep a sharp 
look out for, as, like a frolicksome young dame, it was sadly addicted to visit- 
ing. Jem kept both hands together, and rather low, but he seemed as if he 
knew what he was about. It was just 22 minutes past four as they gained the 
scratch. 

Round 1. After a little dodging, each watching for an opening, Lane tried 
his left, well stopped ; Sullivan tried also his left ineffectually, and delivered, out 
of distance, at the body ; more sparring; Jemtried to go in; the Hammer slip- 
ped, and down. No mischief en either side. (Bothcomplimented—* Keep your 
hands up, Yankee.”’) 

Round 2. Caution; more feints; Sullivan hit out, but sweetly parried ; re- 
ceived a rattler on the body ; Lane tripped and fell. (Four minutes had elaps- 
ed.) 
Round 3. More sparring ; attempts to counter ; Jem landed his left in Lane's 
gob, anc received slightly on the ogle—(first blood for Yankee, * Hurrah !’’) 

em followed his man to the ropes ; sharp countering; Lane extricated himself; 
a close ; both down, Yankee falling on his head. (Loud cheers for the Ham- 
mer.) 

Round 4. Sullivan stopped neatly with right, two blows at the cannister ; 
but Lane hit him two or three remembrancers ; Jem hit short at the mug, and 
in trying an after delivery, fell. (Lane smiled, all confidence, and though he had 
a game man to deal with, his superior science was manifest.) 

Round 5. Sullivan led; some sharp countering, the one-two well stopped on 
each side; a struggle to gain the fall, both down, Yankee under. 

Round 6. Jem tried it on strong; Lane slipped away and laughed ; deliver- 
ed a tremendous hit with right at the body, which Sullivan caught with his el- 
bow, we believe, upon the wrist of Lane, and fractured oue of the small bones, 
(to this accident the loss of the fight was attributed ; *‘ Go in and fight, Jem, his 
hand’s gone ; it’s all your own,” says Harry,) both down, Sullivan under. 
Round 7. Lane had nothing now but his left to trust to, “‘ the hammer” be- 
ing knocked up; he went to his man as game as a pebble ; and delivered over 
and over again en the ogle and cheek, again twice on the chops awfu! scores; at 
the close Lane went down. (Jem bled like a pig fromthe eye and cheek, but 
stood it like bricks; ‘‘ Never mind, he can’t hurt you now,” was the comfort 
whilst spunging up the claret.) 

Round 8. Jem stopped a nasty left-hander; again let out short with right, 
which Hammer slipped away from, and smiled; popped in twice awful stingers 
on the dam ogle, which looked likely to shut ont the light of day from the 
eper; in the close Lane down to avoid. (Sullivan grinned; brave Yankee 
ioodle.) 

Round 9. Jem made two pretty stops with left; but received on the conk ; 
closed, and again Lane went down at ropes. 

Round 10. Yankee napping a chopper, rushed in; Lane down ; no mischief. 
Round 11. The Hammer delivered twice on the body; Jem hit short with 
left ; a lock ; Yankee put on the steam for a heavy fall, and threw his man. 
(Loud cheers for the American, who showed any thing but the human face di- 
vine, when cleaning out at the corner.) 

Round 12. Sullivan ~— a smashing left-hander, all he had to look out 
fer; some sherp counters ; e dropped another teaser on the mug, and went 


down at the ropes. 
Round 13. on still gay inspite of the pain he must have suffered, and 
lanted on the body, Sullivan bored on him—hit short -the Hammer went 
own. 

Round 14. Sullivan led ; hit over his man’s shoulder with right—received 
on the gob—jobbed in exchange—heavy countering—Lane down, but smiled as 
if all mght. Even betting. 

Round 15. Sullivan delivered short at the canister, and napped it repeatedly 
on the nob, and no mistake—a regular raw head and bloody bones. (‘ Go in, 
Jem!”) Sullivan bored his man to the ropes, who was again down. 

Round 16. Jem, bent on mischief, delivered twice at Lane's head, and stop- 
ped prettily a brace of compliments—again rushed in, and Lane down. (A little 
consultation at Lane’s corner—“ Stick to him, Yankee ; it’s all your own.”’) 








Round 17. Jem busy—caught Lane on the listener—Lane got an awkward 


a = nominee .. oa z — ~ —t 
ier his head. (Loud cheers for the Yankee, whose left ogle was icaily clos. 

Round 18. Sullivan led off, and lodged a smart left handed facer, which cut 
Lane’s eye open, when a patch of felt was applied to fill up the vracuum—Lane 
got down. 

Round 19. On Lane’s appearance atthe scratch, ‘(Go for the black patch, 
Yankee ”) Jem again lodged an inquiry at the nob, displacing the patch in his 
visitation—Lane Gown, obviously in great pain. 

Round 20 and last. Yankee bustled up to his man—a slight rally—Lane 
cown. When every chance of victory being extinct, Owen Swift gave up for 
the brave fellow, and Yankee was declared the winner, after a most game and 
spirited combat, at four minutes to five o'clock, it having lasted thirty-four mi- 
nutes exactly. 

The extraordinary courage displayed by Lane upon this occasion—fighting, as 
he did, thirteen rounds with one hand against a man of superior weight—excit- 
ed the unmitigated admiration of all. A more extraordinary display of British 
bravery never signalised the doings of the Ring ; and but for the judicious ad- 
vice of Sullivan’s friends, such was the extreme severity of the punishment ad- 
ministered, little doubt existed that he would have bitten the dust, or rather 
snow, with which the battle-field was covered. 








FRESH CHALLENGE FROM CAUNT TO NICK WARD 

Sin—Feeling rather mortified at the unforeseen occurrence which took place 
in my late fight with Nick Ward, and considering myself able to contend with 
him for the championship of England, I hereby offer to fight him in a 24 feet 
roped ring, half minute time, for £100 aside. ‘The fight to come off in one 
month, two months, or three mnths, as the match may be made. The money 
is ready at Mr. Swaine’s, Greyhound Inn, Hatfield Woodside ; the first deposit 
tobe £20 aside. The fight to come off within 40 miles of Lundun. 

Hatfield Woodside, Feb. 4, 1841. Bensamin Caunr. 


Tue Rewarp or Vator ano Honesty.—At the meeting at Tom Spring's, 
on Thursday night, on an appeal being made in favor of Hammer Lane, who 
was present, a subscription of £21 was immediately raised and handed to him, 
which, in addition to nearly the same sum raised on “ the battle-field,” and an 
approaching benefit, will afford him the best proof of the liberality of the London 
fancy where true courage and houesty are combined. We doubt whether his 
pecuniary compensation will not be even greater than that of the winner. His 
backers have placed him under the best surgical advice, and will retain him in 
town till completely convalescent. He seems deeply impressed with the sym- 
pathy with which he is regarded. 








Test or Daunkenness.—Men are said to be drunk when they goto the pump 
to light their pipes: when they can't see a hole through a ladder : when they lie 
in a gutter and call out to be tuck’d in: when they go home, and not being able 
to put the key into the door, swear some one has stolen the key-hole—my defi- 
nition is, when a man attempts to wind his watch up with the fire-tongs. 


STALLIONS FOR 1841. 
EMANCIPATION, Imp., by Whisker, dam by Ardrossan, at the farm of B. P. Gray, 2m. 
west of Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky., at $100, $75 if paid within the season - $1 to gr. 


GREY EAGLE, st E. M. Blackburne’s, Equire, Woodford, County, Ky., at $100 the 
season. 











KENDALL COURSE, Md. 
HE following Sweepstakes will be run for over this seit the Spring meeting of 
1841, which will take place, as usnal, on the 2d Tuesday, 11th May, to wit :-— 
No. 1. ** The Sewell,’’ or Breeders’ Stakes, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $200 each, 
h. ft., $50 if declared by the Ist of April next. Closedon the Ist of Jan., 1841, withthe 
following subs., to wit:— 
. Dr. Geo. Goodwyn names ch. f. by Cymon, out of Nancy Blunt by Sir Archy. 
. Townes & Williamson (K. Plumer’s) name b. c. by Imp. Sarpedon, d. by Shawnee. 
. John K. Simpson aames b. c. by Mazeppa, dam by Taima, out of Decatur’s dain, 
. H. Linthecum names b. f. by Mazeppa. out of Josephine by Standard. 
R. McGregor names ch. g Paul Jones, by Prophet, eut of Mary Willet by Escape. 
. T.R. 8. Boyce names b. ¢. by Imp. Apparition, dam by Maryland Eclipse. 

Also as ‘+ br. c. by imp. Apparition, dam by Sussex. 

. Ewd. J. Wumilton & F. Thompson name b. c. Pryor, by Imp. Priam—Queen of Clubs. 
. Capt: Chas. W. Morgan, U.S.N., names R. D. Shepherd's Imp. b. c. by Langar, dam 
not reco/lected. 

No. 2. The ** Pete Whetstone Stakes ” for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $500 each, $200 
ft. Closed on the Ist of Jan., 1840, with 15 subs., to wit :— 

1. Col. C. F. M. Noland names f. by Imp. Cetus, out of Nell Gwynne by Rattler. 
2. Edward I. Pendleton names b. c. James Wilks, by Andrew, out of Miss Phillips. 
3. Jas. B. Kendall & R. D. Shepherd name (R. D. S.’s) Imp.b.c. by Liverpool, dam by 
St. Patrick. 
4. Col. F. Thompson names (N. Stonestreet’s) gr.c. by Imp. Priam, out of Ninon 
d’)'Enclos. 
. Wm. T. Mason names (Jas. Long’s) br. f. by Imp. Priam. out of Flirtilla Jr. 
. David McDaniel names ch. c. by Andrew, out of Vashti’s dam. 
. Mordecai Duval names ch. f.by Charles Kemble, out of Lis Eclipse mare. 
. Col. Wm. R. Johuson names dark f. by Charles Kemble, out of Trifle’s dam. 
. R. D. & H. Shepherd name (R. D. §.’s) Imp. b. c. by Langar, dam by Partisan. 

10. Col Wade Hampton names b.f Ruby, by Imp. Rowton, out of Bay Maria. 

11. Tnos. Payne names b. f. Glenara, by imp. Leviathan—Jane Shore by Sir Archi. 

12. W.H. E. Merritt & Brother name b. f. Practice, by Imp. Zinganee, out of Puss by 
Timoleon. » 

13. Alfred Conover names Imp. c.by Emilius, out of Polly Hopkins by Virginian. 

14. John S, Corbin names ch. c. Nobleman, by Imp. Cetus, out of My Lady. 

15. Also si “ b. c. Cedric, by Imp. Priam, out of Altorf’s dam. 

No.3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Closed on the 
20th of Nov., 1838, with 9 subs., to wit:— 

. John C. Rogers names c. by Imp. Shakspeare, out of Polly Peachem (dead). 

. Charles Green names b. c. by Imp. Trustee, out of his Filho da Puta mare. 

. John Gooding, Jr., names b. c. Rothschild, by Imp. Felt., out of Tripit by Mars. 

T. R. S. Boyce names br. f. by Imp. Apparition, dam by Tuckahoe. 

. Jas. B. Kendall names ch. f. by Drone. out of Ecarte by Eclipse (dead). — 

. Edmund Townes names b. c. by Imp. Sarpedon, out of Gertrude by Hyazim. 

. Col. Wm. L. White names ch. c. by Imp. Priam, dam by Tariff, (Sally Harris’s dam.) 
. Wm. H. E. Merritt & Brother name b. c. Bandy, by Imp. Zinganee—Imp. Zellah. 

_ Ale * ad ~ ‘* b.c. by Imp. Priam, out o: Imp. Bustle. 

No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to come off on the Fridav of the Spring Meeting of 
1841, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft , to name and close 20th April next. Now two 
snubs., to wit — 

1. Jonn Campbell names b. c. by Handslap, out of Sally Hornet. 
2. John K. Simpson’s ch. f. by Mazeppa, dam by Spring Hit. 
There will be three or four others from this neighborhood. 
SPRING MEETING, 1842. 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, to be run Spring Meeting of 1842, Mile heats, sub. $300 
each, $100 ft. Closed onthe Ist of Jan., 1841, with the following subs., to wit :— 
1. Gov. Sam!. Sprigg names b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Camilla by Sussex. 
2. Col. Frs. Thompson & Frs. C. Green name gr.c. Register, by Imp. Priam, out of 
Mary Louisa by Mons. Tonson. 

. Jas. B. Kendall names ch. f. by Drone, out of Ecarté by Eclipse. 
4. Rd. & Hy. Shepherd name Imp. f. by Imp. Nicholas, dam by Catton. 
5. Col. Wm. R. Johnson names gr. f. by Mingo, out of Trifle’s dam. 
6. Jas. H. Williamson & F. T. Ridley name ch. c. Ascot, by Imp. Priam, out of Screamer 
by Henry. (Mar. 6-3t.] JAS. B. KENDALL, Prop’r. 


IMPORTED EMANCIPATION. ; 

Tae splendid English Race Horse, foaled in 1827, and imported by Messrs. Merritt & 

Townes in August, 1835, was got by that capital racer and stallion Whisker, win- 
ner of the Derby, and own brother to Woful, &c., and sire of Memnon and The Colonel, 
both winners of the St. Leger. His dam was got by Ardrossan, one of the best sons of 
the famous John Bull, the winner of the Derby, and the best ho:se of his day. Hus gran- 
dam Lady Eliva by Whitworth, his g. g. dam. X. Y. Z.’s dam, was got by Spadille, out of 
Silyia by Yuung Marske, Ferret by a brother to Silvio, by Cade—Regulus—Loid Morton's 
Arabian—Mixbury—Mulso Bay Turk~Bay Bolton—Coneyskins—Hutton’s Grey Barb— 
Byerly Turk—Bustler. 
Bee’s-wing, out of the same dam, has won twenty-nine times, and taken fourteen gold 
cups. Emancipation is a mahogany bay, without a white hair, except saddle marks, 16 
hands high, great length, finely proportioned, with better bone and muscle than is usual 
in race horses. He has had more than twenty winners in England from the get of two 
seasons, beating the most fasnionable and prominent stock. His performances, and those 
of his colts, ca. be seen by reference to the Turf Register. Terms, $100, which may be 
discharged bythe payment of $75 within the season, and $1 to the groom. In every case 
where the money is not paid within the season, a note for $100 will be required be fore the 
mare istaken away. His services for the present season will berendered at my farm, 
wo miles west of Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky. BEN. P. GRAY. 

February, 1841.—(Mar.6.) 


CENTREVILLE TROTTING COURSE. 
HE following Sweepstakes are open to come off over the above Course on Thursday, 
April 8th, three or more to make a race :— . 

1. Sweepstakes for horses that never won money, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Two mile 
heats. under the saddle. 
2. Sweepstakes for horses that never won money, sub. $100 each, h.ft. Two mile 
heats, in harnes. 
3. Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse over $100, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Two 
mile heats, under the saddle. 
4. Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse over $100, sub. $100 each, h. 't. Two 
mile heats, in harness. 
5. Sweepstokes for horses that never won a purse over $150, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Two 
mile heats, in wagons. : 
n 6. Sweepstakes for all trotting horses, sub. $500 each, h. ft. Two mile heats, in 

arness. 
7. Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse over $150, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Mile 
heats, best 3 in 5, in wagons 
8. Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse or stake over $50, sub. $100 each, 
h. ft. Two mile heats, in harness., 
9. Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse or stake over $50, sub. $50 eack, bh. 
ft. Two mile heats, in wagons. ; 
Subscriptions to the above stakes, naming the color and name of the horse, to be di- 
rected to the Secretary of the Centreville Trotting Association, at Vauxhall Garden, om 
or before Monday, the 5thof April, at 8 o’clock, at»which time the stakes will _ 61 

ar. 6. 
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THOROUGH-BRED HORSE FOR SALE. 
: ee fine thorough-bred horse TAM O’SHANTER will be sold at the New York Tat- 
tersalls, 446 Broadway, on Monday next, the 8th inst. ‘ 
Tam O’Shanter was gut by The Stag, out of Atalanta, both imported from England inte 
Halifax, N.S. Tam O’Shanter was never beaten in any one of his many races, and his 
stock is considered the best in the Provinces. ‘ 
New York, March 5, 1841. (Mar. 9-It}' 





PAPER HANGINGS. 
A DE GRASSE (lately attached to this paper) begs Jeave to inform his friends and the 
Gpudlic generally, he has opened a store 399 Peari-street, for the sale of French and 
Amencan Paper Hangings, Views, Borders, Fire-board Prints, Transparent Window- 
blinds, &c. &c., and respectfully solicits a share of their patronage. 
Goods carefully packed and sent to any part of the States or Canada. Terms, cash. 





(Mar. 6-3t.J 
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Stallions for 1841. 


tr~ Notices like the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the season 
for Five dollars. To those gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail (to the amount of 
Twenty dollars) in this paper, no charge will be made. 


—aye 
AINDERBY, Imp., by Velocipede, out of Kate, sister to Nonplus, at the farm of L. J 
Polk, on the Central Turnpike, Maury Co., Tenn., at $60, $75, and $100—$1 to the gr. 


ANDREW, by Sir Charles, dam by Herod, at the Hampton Race Course, near Au- 
gusta, Ga., under the management of S. W. Shelton. 


AUTOCRAT, Imp., by Grand Duke, out of Olivetta, under the charge of Col. Lynes, 
within two miles of Clarksville, Tenn., at $6u and $70. 


BALIE PEYTON, at the stable of Arthur M. Payne, four miles west of Warrenton, 
Fauquier Co., Va., at $30 and $50. 


BILL AUSTIN, by Bertrand, dam by Timoleon, at the residence of James Henderson, 
Esq., Newberry Diat., S. C. 


BLACK PRINCE, by Imp. Fylde, dam by Sir Archy, at the stable of John W. Trotter, at 
Decatur, Ga. 


BELSH.1ZZAR, Imp., ch., by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, at Nashville, 
Tenn., at $75.—Thomas Alderson. 


BUSIRIS, ch., by Am. Eclipse, out of Grand Duchess, at Mr. Elliott's stable, 1 mile from 
Phila., on the Lancaster turnpike, at $40 for thoro’-breds, $20 for all others-W. Jackson. 


CUSSETA CHIEF, by Andrew, out of Virago by Wild-air, at Cusseta Old Town, Ala., the 
residence of Col. John Woolfolk, at $30. 


DRONE, by Mons. Tonson, out of Isabella, the dam of Picton, etc,, by Sir Ardhy, at the 
Kendal]! Course, near Baltimore, Md., at $30 and $50.—Jas. B. Kendall. 


DUANE, by Imp. Iledgford, out of Goodloe Washington, atthe Washington Race Course, 
D. C., at $50.—Wm. Holmead. 

ECLIPSE (American), at the stable of A. Whitlocke, Oaks, Limestone Co., Ala., near 
Shoal Ford P.O. Limited to 50 mares, at $100. 

EM ANCIPATION, Imp., by Whisker, dam by Ardrossan, at the farm of B. P. Gray, two 
miles west of Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky., at $100, and $1 to the groom, 

GANO, b., by Eclipse, out of Betsey Richards, at the Lafayette Course, Augusta, Ga., at 
$75, and $1 tothe groom. 

GEROW, by Henry, out of Vixen, at Augusta, Ga., under the management of M. L. 
Hammond, at $35. 

GROUSE, br.,by Am. Eclipse, out of Erie, at the Fox Chase, Westchester road, Pa., at 
$16 for cold bloods, and $35 for thorough-breds. 

HIBISCUS, Imp., b., by Sultan, out of Duchess of York by Waxy, in the vicinity of Lex- 
ington, Ky., at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom.—G. D. Hunt. 

HIGHLAND HENRY, by Henry, out ef Highland Mary by Eclipse, at Hibiscus’ old stand, 
Charleston, 8. C., at $30, and $1 to the groom.—R. E. Sutton. 


HUGH LUPUS, Imp., by Priam, out of Her Highness by Moses, at the plantation of J 
M. Rouzan, Carrollton, La., at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom. 


JOHN BASCOMBE, by Bertrand, out of Grey Goose by Pacolet, at the stable of Col. J. 
Crowe!l,at Fort Mitchell, Ala., ten miles below Columbus, Ga., at $75, with $1 to gr. 
JOHN RICHARDS, b., by Sir Archy, dam by Rattler, at the stable of James Murrell, 

Glasgow, Ky., at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom. 


JORDAN, Imp.,ch., by Langar, out of Matilda by Comus, at Hopkinsville, Ky., at $50 
and $75, and $1 to the groom.—L. Sherley & Co. 


LANGFORD, Imp , by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer, at 
Penn’s Neck, 1 mile and ahalf south of Princeton, N. J., at $10—$15 and $20. 


LYNEDOCH, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Rosetta (sister to Tenn. Oscar) by Wilke’s Won- 
der, at the farm of R. K. Polk, Maury Co., Tenn., at $20. 

MERMAN, Imp., br., by Whalebone, out cf Mermaid by Orville, at my farm near Nash- 
ville, Tenn., at $75.—L. P. Cheatham. 


MONARCH, Imp., by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker, at Mansfield, two miles east of 
Lexington, Ky., under the care of Josiah Downing, at $100. 
















































































MONMOUTH, b., by John Richards, dam by Duroc, at the stable of James Murrell, Glas- 
gow, Ky., at $25 and $35, and $1 to the groom. 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, by Eclipse. out of Honesty by Imp. Expedition, at the stable of 
W. W. Bacon & Co., near Frankfort, Ky., at $100. 

ONUS, Imp., by Camel, out of The Etching by Rubens, at Tremont, IIl.,,at $50 and $75, 
and $1 to the groom.— Chas. Oakley. 

PICTON, b., by Imp. Luzboreugh, out of Isabella by Sir Archy, at La Grange, Tenn., at 
$60.—H. Robertson. 

PORTSMOUTH.by Imp. Luzborough, out of Polly Peachem by John Richards, at Jack- 
son, N. C., at $25, under the care of John White. 


PONEY (The), by Imp Leviatnan, dam by Stockholder, at the stable of James G. Bos- 
well, eight miles from Lexington, Ky. Limited to 35 mares, at $40. 























REINDEER, own brother to Alice Grey, a dark chesnut, by Henry, out of Sportsmistress 
by Hickory, at the stable of John Wynens, Hillsboro’, Ga., at $25 and $50. 





RODOLPH, b., by Archy of Fransport, dam by Haxall’s Moses, at the residence of W. 
Bowman, Bardstown, Ky., at $35 and $50. 


SCOUT. Imp., br., by St. Nicholas, dam by Blacklock, at Newberry C.H.,S. C., at $30 
and $50.—Col..S. Fair. 


SHARK, bi., by Eclipse, out of Lady Lightfoot by Sir Archy, at Independence, William- 
son Co., Tenn., at $60 and $75, and $1 to the groom. 

SIR ROBERT, Imp., by Bobadil—Fidalma by Waxy Pope, near the Union Course, L.1., un- 
der the charge of Hiram Woodruff, at $15 for thorough-breds—$10 for cold-bloods. 

SOVEREIGN, Imp., dark bay, by Emilius, out of Fleur-de-Lis by Bourbon, at the Colum- 
bia Race Conrse, S. C., nnderthe management of J.C.O’Hanlon, at $60—$1 to groom. 

SWISS, Imp.,by Whisker, dam by Shuttle, at the stable of John W. Wallace, Living- 
ston Co., Ky,. at $50, and $1 to the groom. 

TA RQUIN, br., by Henry, out of Ostrich by Eclipse, at the Race Course, Charleston, S. 
C., under the care of John Storms, at $30, and $ to the groom. 


TORNADO, chesnut, by Eclipse, out of Polly Hopkins by Virginian, at the stable of John 
R. Smedeker, Union Course, L.I., at $20. 


























TRUSTEE. Imp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, at Broad Rock, Chesterfield Co., 
Va.. under the care of Isham Puckett, at $50. 


VICEROY, own brother to Dr. Syntax, a bright chesnut, by Eclipse, oat of Saluda by 
Timoleon, at the stable of Augustus Crawford, Madison Co., Ga., at $20. 








VALPARAISO, Imp., chesaut, by Velocipede, out of Juliana by Gohanna, near the Vak- 
land Race Course, Louisville, Ky., at $75, and $1 to the groom.—L. Sherley & Co. 

VOLNEY, at the Bertrand Course, Montgomery, Ala., under the charge of William Gay, 
at $30, and $1 te the groom. 

WAGNER, by ‘Sir Charles, out of Maria West by Marion, at George E. Biackburn’s stable, 
near Frankiort, Ky., at $100 cash. 

WHA LE, Imp., b., by Whalebone, out of Rectory, at my stable, 2} miles east of Berry- 

ville, Clarke Co., Va., at $50 and $75, and $1 to the groom.— Josiah Wm. Ware. 


—— 























VALPARAISO. 

J he splendid Imported Stallion will make his present season near the Oakland Race 
Course, at $75 the season, and $1 to the groom; season to commence the Ist of 

March, and expire the Ist of July. Mares entrusted to our care will be furnished with 

pasture, and well -ed with grain, at $1 per week, andevery attention paid to insure their 

being in foal, but not jiable for accidents, should any occur, &c. 

Valparaiso was bred by Mr. Peters, one of the most successful breeders in England, 
and sold to the Duke of Leeds when a yearling for athousand guineas. He was got by 
the renowned Velocipede, his dam Juliana by Gohanna—grandam Platina by Mercury, 
&c. Velocipede was by Blacklock, his dam Sorcerer by Juniper—grandam Virgin by Sir 
Peter Highflyer, &c. Valparaiso is a chesnut, with a star, a snip, and one hind foot white, 
full 16 hands high, of fine length, great bone and muscle, very gay, his eyes, head, neck, 
lees, and feet are uncommon fine. Taken as a whole, he is almost without a fault, and 
was selected with an eye to the improvement of the blood stock of the West, from his 
pure blood, great size, fine form, and having descended from the very best racing families 
in England, both on the side of sire and dam, must insure his success asa breeder. Itis 
generally said that like begets like, and the truth of this remark has great force in its ap- 
plication to himself and his renowned sire, Velocipede, who had more winners in 1838 
than any horse in England, except Langar, each having the same number. Valparaiso is 
out of Matilda, winner of the great St. Leger in 1827 (90 subs.), and also half brother to 
the Queen of Trumps, winner of the great St. Leger andthe Vaks in 1835. Charles XIL., 
by Voltaire, brother to Velocipede, in 1839 was the winner, in one week, of the St. Leger 
and Doncaster Cup, valued at $2000. Many more of his stock could be enumerated if 
necessary. Valparaiso not only partakes of the most fashionable blood of the present 
day, but his geneaiogy unites the best ancient blood which first gave celebrity to the 
Race Horse of Great Britain. He is descended direct from Gohanna, Blacklock, Old Mer- 
cury, Pot-8-o’s, Eclipse, Herod, Partner, fartar, Highflyer, Matchem. Childers, Crab. 
Godolphin, and Darley’s Arabian, Byerly’s Turk, Curwen’s Bay Barb, the olack-legged 
Royal mare, &c. &c. 

Valparaiso’s raciug career has been good, but short, owing to an untimely accident, by 
receiving an injury on his right knee. At 2 yrs old he was beaten at York by Cotillion, 
50 sovs. each, 27 subs., also by Cotillion for the Doncaster Produce Stake, 10@sovs.each : 
those were short races, Valparaiso being second in both. Cotillion was the fastest of the 
vear. Valparaiso won the Hornby Castle Stake at York, at 3 yrs. old, 100 sovs. each, 8 
subs. He won the Wentworth Produce Stake, 200 sovs. each. He was also beaten at 2 
yrs. oldby Warlaby Baylock, 43 subs., whem he had, both previously and afterwards, 
beaten. He was beaten by Touchstone for the great St. Leger, 71 subs., and also for the 
Scarborough Stakes, 30 sovs. each. General Chasse first, Valparaiso second, beating 
Worlaby Baylockand Yorick. At4yrs.old he was beaten for the Catterick Craven by 
St. Giles, Tramp, Fanny, Jerry, he beating Mayflower and four others ; in this race he 
was complaining with his knee, from getting fast in a door. When Valparaiso was beaten 
it was by the best of the day, and over the most fashionable courses ; and when not first, 
generally second, and never further off than the fourth. In his short career he beat the 
fastest and stoutest of the get of Blackiock, Brutandorf, Tramp, Phantom, Langar, Emi- 
lius,and others. Valparaiso, though young, was popuiar as a breeder, as his first colt in 
England is entered for the great St. Leger for 1843, where there are 130 entries. In this 
country his get have been entered in the Stallion Stake to come off over the Oakland 
Course Fall of 1844, sub. $500 each. Now eight subs. 

Feb., 1841— Feb. 6.] LEWIS SHERLEY & CO. 





CADMUS. 
HIS celebrated Race-horse, and best son of Eclipse living, is offered for sale on fa- 
vorable terms, and if not sold by the last day of February next, his services for the 
ensuing season willbe let to the highest cash bidder. Cadmus is by Eclipse, out of Di 
Vernon, 9 yrs. old. (See Edgar’s Stud Book, p. 181.) His performances whilst on the 
Turf are fully recorded in the Spirit of the Times and Turf Register. 
Communications for the purchase, and proposals for the renting, addressed ‘‘ Cadmus,’ 


Office of this paper, will be immediately attended to. The horse is now at a? 
(Nov. 








: GEORGE H. HITE, 
MNIATURE PAINTER, has removed from No. 16 Vesey street, to Ne. 188 Fulton 
y ~ Street, opposite the lower corner of St. Paul’s Church Yard. Residence—Aster 
m8, 





MONARCH. 
HIS stud horse will stand this season at Mansfield, two and 
east o on the Turn e Road leading to Richmond, Ky. Spe fig 


to mares at ONE RED DO. RS each, payable within the season, w 
commence on the Ist of F » and terminate on the Ist of July, ayy: Nae 
the groom. Owners of mares, who desire it, may have them fed on grainat fifty cents 
per week. There are extensive ures, with never-failing running water at Mansfield, 
on which mares may be allowed to feed gratis during the season ; and after it is over, if 
they continue, their owners must pay at the rate of one dollar per month during the time 
that they remain. But there will be no liability for or accidents to the mares. 

Monarch is a rich satin-coated y bay, with black legs, mane, and tail, and no 
other white than a star in the face. He is ahorse of great bone, substance, and power, 
and fully sixteen hands under the standard. His chest and joins are uncommonly fine ; 
his arms are muscular and strong; his head and neck well proportioned, with wide nos- 
trils, inte and spirited eyes, and his general appearance game and blood-like. 
There is no want in him of bene and sinew below the knee, in which he even excels his 
Ena on ig yr ae or i. ee ante — — by King William the IV., of 

,» Was , and was purchased by Col. Hampton, of So i 
brought to the United Statesin 1630. bl d eieapalidtbiaaba Nada 
onarch was got by Imp. Priam, out o ine by Whisker. Delphine, bred in 
by Mr. Petre, was out of My Lady Aang = and she out of The Coldnel's dam b Dek 
pini. The Colonel’s dam out of Tipple Cyder by King Fergus, and she eut of Sylvia 
by Young Marske, out of Ferret, by a brother to Sylvio—Regulus—Lord Morton’s Ara- 
bian—Mixbury—Mulso Bay Turk—Bay Bolton—Coneyskins—Hutton’s Grey Barb— By- 

= Loe seins goa 4 

othing can be superiox to this pedigree! Priam, the Eclipse and wonder of his 
united the most desirable crosses from Orville and Eleanor, the most pecan Baha 
of England, rivals in fame, and the latter the only winner of both the Derby and Oaks. 

The performances of Monarch equalled the high anticipation which his noble ances- 
try and his perfect form authorised. During his short, but brilliant career, he won seven 
races, of the longest, as well as the shortest distances. He never lost a zace—he never 
lost a heat. Nocompetitor ever could put him up to his speed. He w restedin his 
splendid career by an accident whilst he was in training. He struck ot on a stone, 
or some other hard su*stance, by which he sprung the leader of hisr ore leg. Col. 
Hampton refused $20,000 for him. He made his first season last year outh Carolina, 
stanuing at $100. which was paid before the mare was served. Col, Hampton has al- 
lowed Monarch to come to Kentucky for the accommodaticn of his friend the Hon. Henry 
Clay, and other friends. 

Those who are desirous of further information as to this superior horse, will find it in 
the Turf Register, the Spirit of the Times (from which a part of his description is ta- 
ken), and other periodicals. In the Spirit of the Times of the 9th Jan. there is a remarka- 
bly accurate portrait of Monarch. 

He and the mares sentto him will be under the particular care of Josiah Downing, the 
subscriber, who promises the most faithful aitention. 

JOSIAH DOWNING, for 


(Feb. 13.) HENRY CLAY. 












L TORNADO. 
e igee high-bred race horse will stand the present season at the stable of the subscri- 
ber, Union Course, L. I., at $20 the season, which commences the 15th of February, 
and ends July Ist. The money is to be paid in all cases at the time of serving, or before 
the mares are taken away. 

Tornado is a chesnut, 16 hands high, of immense power, and in high racing form, re- 
sembling his sire (American Eclipse) in every point. He was bred by Robt. L. Stevens, 
Esq., of New York, and foaled in May, 1835. His dam, the celebrated race mare Polly 
Hopkins, was got by Virginian, her dam by Imp. Archduke—grandam by Imp. Obscurity—- 
g. dam the celebrated Slamerkin by Imp. Wildair.—(See Eng. and Am. Stud Book, p. 
1071.) His sire Eclipse was got by Duroc, out of Miller’s Damsel by Imp. Messenger— 
her dam the Imp. Pot-8-o0’s mare, &c. 

' ee started three times, winning his first two races very easy, and breaking down 
n his last. 

The best care will be taken of mares sent to him, but no liability for accidents or es- 
capes, should any possibly occur. JOHN R. SNEDEKER. 

Union Course, L. I., Feb. 4, 1841. (Feb. 6.] 





ILL make bis fi th “Colemten ne Cc 

make his first season at the Columbia Race Course, S. C., under the di i 
of Mr. JOHN C. O’HANLON, at $60 the season, and $1 to the groom, ve 
to be paid, in every instance, in advance. 

Sovereign is a dark bay, with a small star, 16 hands high, of great length, with good 
bone and muscle, and combines commanding appearance and strength with beautiful ac- 
tien. He was bred at Hampton Court by his late Majesty William IV., and was foaled in 
1836. He was purchased when a yearling by Col. Hampton, his importer and present 
owner. in 1837. He was badly foundered by his voyage, from the effects of which he has 
never recovered, and has therefore been withheld from the Turf. He was got by Emilius 
whom he greatly resembles (the sire of Priam, Plenipo, &c.), out of Fleur-de-Lis by 
Bourbon, the best mare of her day. 

Mares well fed at fifty cents a day, to be paid before they are removed. Every care will] 
be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility assumed should they occur. 
Season tocommence the 18thof Feb., andterminate the middle of July. (Feb. 6.1 


GANO. 
HIS thorough-bred Race Horse having proved lame since he was transferred to the 
stable of Col. Hampton, it has been deemed advisable by his owners to let him make 
a Spring season at his stable on the Lafayette Course. To afford breeders an upportunity, 
therefore, of raising colts of the most approved blood, he will be permitted to visit a 
limited number of mares, not exceeding 30, at $75 the season, and $1 to the groom. 

Ample preparations will be made for the accommodations of all mares sent to him, 
and they will be taken care of on the most approved plan, at 50 cents per day, and no 
charge for negro bovs attending them. 

The performances of Gano on the Turf are too well known to require repetition here. 
He is a beautiful mahogany bay, 16 hands | inch high, of great symmetry, and possessing 
superior bone and muscle. He was sired by Eclipse, out of Betsey Richards, own sister 
to John Richards. 

All expenses will be required to be paid before the mare leaves the stable. 

THOMAS J. WALTON, 

{Feb.13~4t.] 





AUGUSTUS LAMPKIN. 


“ 





HIBISCUS, 
the Imported horse Hibiscus will :aake his next season in the vicinity of Lexington, 
Ky., at Mr. G. D. HUNT'S. 

Hibiscus is a beautiful bay, without white, 15 hands 3} inches high, of great length and 
fine action. He was bred by Lord Exeter, and foaled in 1834. He was got by Sultan, 
out of the Duchess of York by Waxy, her dam Moses’ dam by Gohanna, out of Grey 
Skin by Woodpecker—Herod, &c. is sire Sultan ranked higher in England than any 
other stallion of his day in the kingdom, and his dam united all the favorite crosses of this 
country, as her pedigree willshew. For his performances, see Racing Calendar of 1837 
and 1838. Hibiscus isahorse of the finest pedigree, and his racing form exceedingly 
handsome. (Feb. 6,) 





_ 


SIR ROBERT. 
A‘ the request of several influential Northern bieeders, this splendid imported Stal- 
lion will goto the Island, under the charge of Hiram Woodruff, near the Union 
Course, 8 miles from Brooklyn, L.I., at $15 for thorough-bred, and $10 for cold-blooded 
mares, to be paidin all cases before the mares are taken away. 

Sir Robert is a brilliant bay, without white, bred by the late Mr. Haftenden, one of the 
most experienced and successful breeders in England. Sir Robert was foaled in 1833, and 
was in training for heavy engagements, when, from the incompetency of the boy in 
charge, he broke away, and in galloping over an irregular piece of ground, he was injured 
so much as to destroy all chance of his appearing onthe Turf. 

Sir Robert is sixteen hands one inch in height, and of fine racing points, combining the 
requisites of strength and speed. His own brother, Count Ivon, foaled in 1832, started 
in England at two years old, and won bis race of two miles with heavy weights (8st. 9lbs. 
—119|bs.), proving the high capabilities of the stock. Count lvon was immediately after 
this race sold andsent to Germany, where he now stands, and his get are running with 
the greatest success. Castoff, own sister to Sir Rubert, foaled in 1537, started at War- 
wick and Stamford last year, winning each race against large fields, not less than seven 
starting. Lugwardine, half brother to the above, was a winner ten times in England 
against large fields 

Sir Robert was got by Bobadil, out of Fidalma by Waxy Pope—ont of Dinarzade by Se- 
lim—out of Princess by Sir Peter—Dungannon—Turf— Herod, &c —(See Am. Turf Reg. 
for Oct., 1840.) So that he partakes of the most successful and fashionable blood of the 
present day, andhas in his pedigreeail the best blood of England, combining the Pot-8-o0’s, 
Eclipse, Matchem, Childers, Godolphin Arabian, Partner, Highflyer, Snap, Curwen Bay 











Barb, Whitefoot mare, Reguins, &c. &c. Bobadil’s get during the time he stood in Eng- 
land ran with the most orilliant success, beating the get of Emilius, Priam, Blacklock* 
Langar, Filho da Puta, &c. &c. 

Sir Robert was imported into New York the latter part of 1840, after standing at Lan- 
caster, and proving himself a sure foal getter. Such an opportunity of breeding fiom the 
best blood of England has never before occurred among the Northern breeders. Several 
experienced Turtmen, who have inspected the horse, represent him as an undeniable ac- 
quisition in crossing with the Eclipse and Archy mares, &c. 

Mares from a distance can rely upon the greatest attention, as the horse is in charge of 
an experienced English groom. (Feb. 13.} 





IMP. JORDAN. 

|= Imp. horse JORDAN will stand the gry | season at Hopkinsville, Ky.,to com- 

mence the Ist of March, and to expire Ist of July next, at $50 the season, payable 
on or before the expiration of the season, or $75 the 25th of Dec. next, $75 to insure a 
mare in foal, and $1 to the groom in hand. Good accommodations for mares Jeft with Jor- 
dan; they will receive the greatest care. but no liability incurred in case of accidents, 
&c. Charges will be agreeably to the state of the times. 
Jordan is a beauijful chesnut, handsomely marked, a perfect model of the race-horse, 
and said to resemble his renowned sire, Langar, iu color, size, form, and action, more 
than any other ofhis get. Jordan’s dam, Matilda, was by Comus ; she was a winuer of 
the St. Leger in 1827, (90 subs.) His grandam, Juliana, was by Gohanna, g. g. dam Pla 
tina by Mercury, g. g.g. dam Young Hag by Skim, g. g. g. g. dam Old Hag by Crab, &c. 

Selim, the sire of Langar, and grancsire of Jordan, was by Old Buzzard, his dam by 

Walton, grandam Young Giantess (Sorcerer's dam, and grandam of Priam) by old Dio- 
med, g. g. dam by Matchem, &c. Comus was by Sorcerer, out of Houghton Lass by Sir 
Peter, he by Highflyer—Gohanna by Mercury, dam by Herod, g. dam Maiden by Matchem 
—Mercury, by Eclipse, &c. 
Langar is not only the sire of Jordan, but many others, among whom is Elis, one of the 
terrors of the English Turf. In this country his colts have beer uncommonly successful, 
seldom losing a race ; among them was the lamented Passenger, Houri, and others. Jor- 
dan is nearly full brother to Passenger, being both by Langar, and their dams by Comus, 
and nearly related, both on the side of sire and dam, to Monarchand The Queen. Jordan’s 
dam and their grandams being by the celebrated Comus. It may also be remarked, that 
Langar isthe sire of more winners of Purses than the get of any other horse in England. 
In 1838 his number exceeded any horse, except Velocipede’s, and they were the same. 
The past year the get of Langar have been the winners of forty four purses, nine more 
than the get of any other horse, Priam and his illustrious sire not excepted. 

Jordan’s own performances have been extraordinary, not losing, while on the Turf. but 
one race out of seven, until he broke his ankle ; he was laboring under the effects of dis- 
temper when he was beaten, and when he broke his ankle, by stepping into a hole near 
the distance post, ne was running ahead with greatease. His races were over the most 
fashionable courses in Engiana. at Caiterick Bridge, Doncaster, York, &c. Among the 
number he vanquished was the far-famed Bee’s-wing, by Doctor Syntax, and also the get 
of Lottery, Jerry, Acteon, Wanton, Waverley, Tramp, Sultan, Emilius, Whisker, Vol- 
taire, and others. 

In offering Jordagto the public, it is with great confidence, believi»g his superior is not 
in the United States, of the same age. He is not old enough for his colts to be on the 
Turf, but in point of appearance, they are said by Mr. johr UC. Beasley, and other good 
judges, to be equal to any they ever saw. Jordan himself is as handsome and as finely 
finished as limner could draw him. His pedigree is tashionable, anc as pure as any 
horse’s living, and his stock on both sides are re narkable as ruuae >. both for speed and 
game. We have also reduced the price of this fine animal froin $1'0 to $50 the season, 
not because we do not think his service is worth as much as ary « ther horse, but it is in 
consequence of the dulness of the times, therefore we hope a |:berai p:tblic will meet this 
with livers! encouragement. L. SHERLEY & CO. 

February, 1841. {Feb 20) 





JOHN RICHARDS, 
OHN RICHARDS, a fine bay, 16 hands high, by Sir Archy, dam vy Rattler (he by wap. 





Shark), g. dam by Imp Medley, x. g. dain by Wiidat, g g.g. dam by No spareil, ont 
» re, will stand at Glasgow, Keotucky, at $50 the seas-", $75 “sure, and 


» stable of JAMES MURRELL. Feb. 20.) 


II 









GL 
IX answer to numerous enquiries the public on 
py” seeere are informed that Glencoe 
er stand (the Forks of the residence of the late James J, 


| Heis in fine h ersons 
| the same care and attentow will ne mnt sending mares, may rest assured that 


_ stock will be considerab asheretofore. The facilities for accom 
| A careful and competent ana Soon ane aon aoe — my! establishment 





| dressed to . letters wi 
| (Oct. 10-t.my.] THOMAS KIRKMAN.” ”. 
rence, Ala 
JOHN BASCOMBE. —— 


HIS Gatinguished horse 
Alabama, been Seomabe pa ngern Rome ons of many breeders in Georgia and 


: Kentucky, where he stooa wi 
ast season, and will stand the season athis owner’s stabi “9 Pe ~ fees 


en miles below Columbus, Ga. Lots and stables 
- ‘ are provided 
tention will be paid to them, and care used to prevent Gan oe and — at- 





bility will be incurred for either. 
€ public to need 


The pedigree and performances of Bascom 
so ome here. His stock in Geo: and ‘Sou Carolina, wane be ont hi 
‘ons, are of the highest ae and he has proved himself a sure f aa 
His owner would fee! authorised to demand. and might expect to receive: the ba 
’ 





price for his services, but believing that times i ro 
we as the reduced prices of ptt wast parma haench mot ngs eames stock as a 
eretofore made for the services of stallions, and with a view to s re aoe : 
of gee Turf and breeders, he has determined tu fix on the followi in ced stage 
eventy-five dollars the season, with one dollar to the groom " a a te no 
- easy nen | sag — —— sent with mares boarded gratis Sm ee aly oot 
- : ding 
- send with them a note for season. JOHN CROWELL. 


Dec. 22, 184 
(Jan. 2-tlap) 





[ME subscriber having so many outte so my Sl would farm hi 

p. seasons, or would, if more desirable, sell him for a fair stiee, coo ety 
“4 one year old, and _ weaned, are very promising. He has but two 8 a al po 

and no thorough-bred 2 yr. olds, that I know of. His 3 yr.olds have each won tere 8 = 


stakes this year.—{nov. 2%] JAS.B KENDALL 








FOR SALE. 

SPLENDID double-barrelled Damascus twist Gun 

A complete. It is a very superior article, and may be = this ees rods, &c., 
(Feb. 20-3t.3 


_. CHARLES COUDERT’S LYCEUM Pegs 
¥ a fhe + arse bye ot >. 5 ag Coudert and Dr. T. O. Porter, at Wheat 
. itown, New j j t 
oF steamboat poche name ye ersey, and distant one hour’s passage by railroad 
his Seminary was founded in 1826 by Charles Coudert, and is cond 
; 2 ted on principles 
which have been tested by the widest experie ‘ Seed ; 
“— beg eo he 9 of, the lethation Senn ganar iy macniias htt caine 
_ The English, French, and Spanish languages are taught b 
ing instruction in their native tongue, and the pupils 4 Semaine nestienin ae 2 
translating, and composing in each of these languages. To those who have in view ac i 
legiate education, the Greek and Latin are taught by a competent professor ‘ 
The elementary course of studiespursued at the Lyceum embraces every branch es- 
sential to a thorough commercial education. It includes the pure Mathematics Book 
keeping, and commercial operations in general, Geography, Astronomy, History the rin- 
ciples of Grammar and Composition, Rhetoric, Logic, and Moral Philosophy. An mt nd 
sive apparatus for the study of Chemistry and Natural Philosophy is attached to the 
establishment, and Surveying and Engineering are included inthe sciences taught in the 
Lyceum. Lastly, the attention of the pupils is particularly directed to the literature of 
the nations whose language they study, and a senior class wil] be formed of those 
competent to follow with profit a course of polite literature or Belles Lettres. 
rape cer | wel ee ome of te h 97 wae enforced by parental authority, while 
such attention wil] be paidto the comforts and manners of th i i 
gr ven abataghl e pupils as willattach them 





Terms. 

For Boarding, Washing, and Mending; Reading, Writing ; Greek, Latin 
English, French, and Spanish languages ; a complete course of Mathe- 
matics, and Linear Drawing; Book-keeping, Geography, History, Natu- 
ral Philosophy, and Chemistry, the price will be per annum, payable 


quarterly iD advance .... wccccocccccccccccececcccccccsccceces a 
Use of bed.......-------- evenéecce 8 lB eli eget oy +4 
ce TE IK a OB occas piiinahids ckivskdiedcoss-' Aan 
WU ctretvebicethenedsocsuaan ovesds es ee - 2500 
DIBWIRG sogcccedinecidiesiaceciedeus OP sddintnnwme Piedittsetiaccasas ae 
Dancing and Fencing, each, (no entrance money), per quarter........... 12 00 


Note.—Those persons who wish to place at the Lyceum more than one pupil, or who 
prefer toinclude every charge in a specified sum, will be cheerfully treated with. . No pu- 
aot yoryyy for a less period than one year. Office in New York, 69 Liberty-street 

ct. 10-t.f.] . 





; BERKSHIRE PIGS. 

fee subscribers will be able to furnish to breeders of Berkshire Pigs on the opening 

of Navigation next Spring, a supply from their late importation, (not knowingly cone 

nected with any in the country) selected expressly for them by Mr. Hawes, from the 

best stocks in England, as an advantageous cross on former impo? tations. Purchased 

under eight weeks old, $20 per pair. Older and very choice pigs, at an advance on the 
—_ toto . — rt ay — post-paid) will receive immediate attention. 

anterbury, Orange Co., New York. : : 
saean ak ; A. &G. BRENTNALL. 





HE Farm known as “ Trott PR aa ay 3 
arm known as * Trotter’s Farm,” lying one mile from Lexington, ’ 
Creek road, will be sold, if immediate application is made. It sents i cea ae 
of which are woodland pasture, the residue arable land A further descriptionis deemed 
unnecessary, as it is thought that any one wishing to purchase will examine for himself. 
Prompt payment willbe expected. Address GEORGE R. TROTTER . 
(Jan. 30-3m.) Lexington, Ky. 


REGULAR MAIL LINE FOR PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON 
pinatead J (Wee Stonington.) , 
AILY (Sundays excepted), at 5 o’clock P. M., from pier No. 4, North Ri 
Boston reduced to $5. : . P . River. Fare t 
Arrangement for the week: —The Massachusetts, Capt. Comstock, on T - 
day for Stonington, Newport, and Providence. P ’ uesday and ri 
The Rhode Island, Capt. Thayer, on Monday and Thursday for Stonington only. 
The Mohegan, on Wednesday and Saturday for Stonington, Nowhere, and Piecidintis, 
The steamers of this line are furnished with ‘‘ Francis’s Life Boats,” and are in every 
respect in first rate order. 
Freight reduced between New York and Boston—viz., six cents pe 
to Providence—three dollars a ton from Providence to Boston. 4 roe apt op Satara 
Ic? Passengers from New York, on their arrival at Stonington, may take t il- 
cars and proceed immediately to Providence and Boston : oa on tens heed ety 
steamers proceed viaNewport to Providence, they may, ifthey preferit, rem in on bo 
and take the regular train of cars thence to Boston. (Sept. 12, tf.) 





HIE well two trotting stallion, Ook Werbtonton, 
well bred trotting stallion, Gen. Washington, half brother of C 
and Andrew Jackson. ; ’ duit of neeteonD 
Gen. Washington is a beautiful jet black, sixteen hands high, symmetrical in form 
with limbs whose size, power, and perfect proportion would immediately strike the eye 
of Bhs nner rie exactly ving they should be. His movement is easy and 
quick, his wind clear and unoppressed, his spirit and capacity to endure fati 
training, &c., are beyond a doubt. aT ae ee, aoe 
He was sired by the celebrated horse Bashaw, whose colts for speed and botto 
unsurpassed. Grand sire, the celebrated horse Grand Bashaw, oh ao from Tripoli, 
his dam was a Tippoo Saib mare, and half sisterto the celebrated Sally Miller, and when 
three years old, untrained, trotted a mile on the Hunting Park Course in three minutes 
He will be six years old in April. His owner will trot him, Three miles and repeat, 
against any stud colt in the United States. For terms enquire of the subscriber at the 
Madison House, Philadelphia, or of the Editor of this paper. 
WILLIAM ROBINSON. 


(Feb. 27, 3t.] 
LiVERY AND SALE STABLE. 
HE subscriberhas opened a Livery and Sale Stable No. 34 Canal-street, a few doors 
from Broadway. Horses and vehicLes bought and sold oncommission. Orders from 
any part of the United States attended to. Any person in the country having horses for 
sale, by sending them to the above place will be properly attended to. 
tast Trotting horses wanted at all times. GEORGE SPICER 
New York, Feb. 19, 1841.—| Fev. 20-!y.} , 


Te rts Sd yoo. WAGNER COURSE. 

ollowing Sweepstakes will come off over the Wagner Course, Holly 

Miss., the Fall Meeting of 1841 :— ’ $25 f peg < 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $1000 each, $250 ft. Two mile heats. Now three subs. 
1. Thos. Winston names his ch. f. by Stockholder, dam by Sir Archy. 

nd Beverley Holcomb names his b. f. Donna Viola, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Mons. 
onson. 
3. Wm. W. Gift names his b. c. bv Stockholder. dam by Imp. Leviathan. 








(Nov. 21] 





x Cc. F. M. NOLAND, 
OLLECTOR AND LAND AGENT, wili attend to the collection of claims, and act 
as General Land Agent. 
Batesville, Arks., March 16, 1840.—{my16] 


THEATRICAL, 
LAYS, OPERAS, and FARCES, No. 52 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER & 
FISHER import direct from London every Play, immediately on being issued from 
the press, with the utmost possible regularity and despatch, and keep always on hand 
the largest assortment of theatrical works in the country. 

Managers of Theatres, Ladies and Gentlemen of the profession, Clubs, Amateurs, &c. 
will find it to theirinterest to call before seeking elsewhere, as the advertisers assure 
them that nothing in the play-way can be purchased, but which will be found at their 
establishment, and which will be disposed of on the most accommedating terms. 

Now publishing in numbers ‘‘ Turner’s Dramatic Library of Acting Plays,” embracing 
the most popular pieces of the present day. P 

Cumberland’s British and Minor Drama; Duncomb’s British Theatre; Miller’s Modern 
Acting Drama; Strange’s edition of Buckstone’s Dramas, ana Bayly’s Farces—complete 
sets always on sale. 

Wholesale orders attended te with promptness. , 
New plays done upins‘rong wrappers, and sent by mail to any part of the Union. 


STORR & MORTIMER, 

F NEW BOND STREET, London, Manufacturing Silversmiths, and Jewellers to 
the Queen, beg to announce that they have a Branch Establishment in New York 
at 356 Broadway, two doors above the Carlton House, where they will constantly keep 
an extensive assortment of new and fashionable articles, in Jewellery, Plate, Plated 
ware, and Table and Dessert Cutlery of the best London manufactures, and will receive 
reguiarly by the steam vessels the new Patterns as they are produced from their Manu- 
factory in London. 

S. & M. having completed their arrangements, are now enabled to manufacture here 
every description of Plate and Jewellery, and from the great facilities they possess, feek 
confident that for quality of workmanship and tasteful design, they cannot be ourpesced. 

(Oct. 3.3 

















S.J.SYLVESTER'S 

TOCK AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is not removed, but continues at 22 Wall Stree 
S and 130 Broadway, at which office he has been established for the last 15 years. 

Uncurrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent from abroad, proceed# 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to instructions. 
Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on a)lparts of the United States, Canadas, and 
Europe. , 

Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any vart of land, Ireland, Scote 
land, or Wales, can always be obtained, as also Bills or Paris and Hamburg,or persons 
at a distance have only to remit the amount to S. 4. Sylvester, with instructions, to 
ensure prompt attention. 

Bills << Cusene Bank of England notes, and all descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 
at the highest price. 

Stocks, Corporation Bonds, and other secuties bought and sold. All communication 
net he addressed to S.J. SYLVESTER, 

Dec. 28 130 Broadwav and 22 Wall sireet. 













































PARK THEATRE. 
HIS EVENING, Mar. 6—Will be performed the comedy of MONEY —to be followed 


LOVE. 
MON Se aes ab ary might of Mr. POWER’S engagement—RORY O’MORE—and 
CURSDAY, March 9—Mr. POWER’S Benefit and last appearance prior to his departure 


OEDNESD AY, March 10—The opera of NORMA, being the last night but one of Mrs. 


SO spayT, rch 11 —-NORMA. last night of Mrs- SUTTON’S engagement. 


FRIDAY, March 12—Mrs.SUTTON’S Benefit. 


Things Theatrical. 


The return of Mr. Power and Mr. Puactve from the South has caused a re- 
vival of the business at the Park Theatre exceedingly grateful to the friends of 
the establishment. ‘They made their appearance on Monday last in “St. Pa. 
trick's . Ewe,” and were both greeted with enthusiasm, and upon the fall of 
the curtain each was called out to receive the congratulations of the audience. 
During the-week Mr. Power has appeared in a succession of his best characters ; 
we have only to enumerate the plays and farces of the ‘* Nervous Man, and the 
Man of Nerve,” “ Last Legs,” “Irish Attorney,” “the Review,” &c. &c. He 
has played to better houses than we have seen at the Park for inany days. 

Mr. Powerdeaves us on the 10th inst. by the President ; he will take his fare- 
well benefit on, Tuesday evening, when all the fashion of the town will be col, 
lected within the walls of the theatre. 

Mr. Power's engagement will be followed by the opera of “ Norma,” which 
was very favorably received last week, but necessarily withdrawn to give place 
to the comedians. 

Mr. Hamatin has been assisting the Vandenhoffs at the New National. They 
played to a numerous audience on Monday, and a slender one on Tuesday ; on 
Wednesday, Miss’*Vanpenuorr took her farewell benefit, aud without the aid 
ofthe great Bowery'Manager, drew the best house we have seen here since the 
last ce-opening of the house. We know nothing later of the success of this 
theatse. 

The Olympic has hardly been so crowded this week as usual, though on Mon- 
day it. was thronged. ‘MircHELL must start some new travestie or burlesque. 
It isnot a little singular that the audience in the dress circle of this theatre is 
quite the most fashionabie that can be collected at any theatre inthis city. So 
long as this continues to be the ‘case, Mitchell need only give novelty, and he 
will soon. be able to enjoy in-retirement his odium cum dignitate. 

In Boston the theatre is doing much better than hitherto. ‘The Bostonians at- 
tribute this to the reduction of the prices—with what correctness we cannot 
judge. We refer toa letter from a correspondent in that city for the details of 
the business at the Tremont. 

In Philadelphia the Chestnut-Street is still closed. It is said that the nego- 
tiation with the vocalists of the late National Company—the Srevins, Miss 
Poort, Manvers, and Grusire1—has fallen through. 

Miss Ciirzon has been playing at Burton's theatre in Julia, Jane Shore, &c. 
but we regret to learn from the National Gazet te that she has met witb an ac 
cident, in steppizg from her carriage the other evening, that will interfere for a 
while with her engagements. 

Boorn is playing at the Walnut Street house. 

Brana and Herwie, the Violinist, are at Washington. We have no par- 
ticulars in regard tathe ‘‘regular drama” in that city. 

Madame Lecomte and troupe, are at Abbott’s theatre in Charleston. In the 
same city, the Martyws, Miss Inverarsry, and Mr. Brovcu are giving Con- 
certs. 

In Mobile, Ranuer has been playing a profitable engagement in Caldwell’s 
new theatre. Inhis company are Brown, the comedian, and the SLomans. 

Lupuew & Smiru have re-opened their theatre in that city to give Mrs. Frrz- 
WIL.LIAMan Opportunity to appear. We know not how so dexterous a manager 
as Caldwell allowed so prominent a star as this lady to escape him. She will 
fill any theatre at the South. 

In New Orleans, they are all on the look-out for Evseter ; itis expected that 
she will gppear at the St. Charles, but in case Mr. Caldwell refuses her terms, a 
party of gentlemen have made up a purse of $10,000 to engage her for the 
French theatre. 

The failure of the Woops to perform their New Orleans engagement, has 
ygueatly embarrassed Mr. Caldwell. To set himself right with his supporters, 
the has published the following letter of Mr. Wood, in which the cause of the 
_ failure is fully exposed. 







ere racked 


New York, Feb. 7, 1841. 

My Dear Sir—Accumulated circumstances prevent our visiting New Orleans 
t] tls season. 

I regret to say, my wife's health compels her to relinquish the profession for 
a time. Her nerves have suffered a severe shock from the ungenerous and 
cr; 1el attack made upon me in Philadelphia ; and not having perfectly recovered 
fro m her indisposition, it has rendered her completely unabie to proceed in her 
pro fession. It is therefore recommended by the faculty to forego her engage- 
mer \ts for some time. Had this not been the case, I could not have fulfilled my 
cont tact with you; forthe public seem defermined that I shall not appear in 


this 4 sountry. r 5 ’ : 
I w ‘as announced last night to sing at a concert in Philadelphia, but the mana- 
ger cc we to say. that unless my name was removed from the bill, the concert 


would not go on. 

Iam _ therefore.compelled to yield to a cruel and unjust persecution, and to- 
tally a» wdon my profession in this country. 

Now, +%ir, to prove to you how anxious I am to heal the disappointment which 
this eve: . 1t must cause you, I shall be ready to return to this country next au- 
tumn, to commence an engagement with you, in December or January, and 
play as lo Bg as it suits both parties. I will bring with me the best tenor to be 
had, to si: Ww with my wife; and with new operas, &c., &c., it shall be my study 
to prove t. 9 you that I am not the scoundrel they try to prove me. We sail for 
England t: >morrew. Let me hear from you, addressed Joseph Wood, Woolley 
Moor, near Wakefield, Yorkshire, and then I have plenty of time to make my 
arrangemen ts. I shall write you a copy of two letters, from the most eminent 
physicians | vere and in Fhiladelphia, to prove to you the impossibility of going 
south. I at. a, dearSir, yourstruly, Joserpu Woop. 

The benef ‘t of Mr. Barrert, (better known as Gentleman George) recently 
introduced to the New Orleans public, Miss Mason. Her debut is said by the 
New Orleans papers to have been highly successful. 

It seems to be allowed that Mrs. Fitzwilliam has been the most successful of 
any of the star. that have visited New Orleans this winter. We gave the pro- 
eveds of her ber tefit last week. She was the first English star that appeared at 
Ludlow and Smi:‘h’s New Orleans theatre. On her nights a parquette was put 
down, which was continued during the engagement of Mr. Bucksrone. She 

in fact established the “ American Theatre” in the estimation of the New Or- 
leans public, as sh e drew the fashion of the city to that house. 

Buckstone succc'eded but tolerably with Caldwell at the St. Charles. He 
them made an engagement with the managers of the other house, which was 
sucee ssful ;*his beneiit having produced over $1000—that of Widow Wiggins 
being the only one that has proved more lucrative this season. From New 
Orleaws, Buckstone was to go up the river to Natchez, and play with Tuorne 
seven nights, and thence work his way to the North, where he will play a few 
nights in each of our principal cities, prior to his return to England. 

The French Theatre, or Théatre d’Orleans, is flourishing this season. It is 
really graterul to hear light opera sung there as we have heard them, in our 
youth. It.is very probable that this pretty and well eppointed little theatre will 
secure the serv.'ces of Fanny Elssler. 

Le Comte T.1stsTRo is, or has been, giving Shaksperian lectures in the 
+ Crescent City.” 

Mr, Povey, is im yigorous health, as we learn from our private correspondence. 
The numerous admirers of Mr. Povey in his two star characters, have missed 
him grievously the past week. Huw can ‘St. Patrick’s Eve” be @one without 
him? In sober earnest, Mr. Povey, one of the most respectable ggen and a 
useful actor ix the Park Company, is really alive and “doing well” at the 
South. 

J, M. Figtv—alias “Straws,” the poet-laureate of the Picayune—has writ- 
en a hew, romantic, antic, yocal, Jocal.sketch in verse, called « G—A—G,, or 








the Starring System,” which was first produced for his wife's (late Miss Ruv- 
pE’s) benefit on the 20th ult. It drew a good house, and drew down shouts 

of laughter. Mitchell needs just such a man as “Straws” to write farces for. 
Mrs.gTimm and himself. | 

A lady recently fainted in one of the New Orleans theatres, upon the descent 
into her box of Hervio Nano, who was at the time playing the part of Jocko, 
and climbing about the house quite @ son gré. 

We conclude our brief notes upon “things theatrical,” with a wordupon the 
subject of the Elssler movements. By the last accounts we have received, she 
was at Matanzas, where she was to play a few nights; thence she was to return 
to Havanna, and concluding there, was to go over to New Orleans. A difficul- 
ty exists in relation to her dancing in that city which will prove ruinous to the 
manager that resists yielding to the terms she demands. It may do very well to 
talk and write about exorbitancy, but fanny Elssler knows full well that she can 
fill any house in which she may choose to dance; and managers will find that 
she likewise considers herself entitled to a fair proportion of the money which 
she, unaided, isso sure to draw. Should Mr. Caldwell decline an engagement 
with her, it is said thata number of French gentlemen have made upa purse of 
$10,000 to induce her to appear at the Théatre d' Orleans. 





Boston Theatricals. 
Boston, March 3, 1841. 


Dear Editor,—I perceive that ‘* York's tall son’ is at Charleston, and ina 
“ peculiarly delicate situation,” which has been the cause of much distress and 
anxiety amongst his very numerous friends in ‘these diggins.”” I am hourly 
beset by “scores” of anxious individuals enquiring if I have heard any thing 
further from that “ illustrious’ man of “ the Spirit.” I have not been able to 
communicate any thing authentic, of late date, but have, however, endeavured 
to alleviate their distress of mind, by-assuring them that he was amengst friends 
who would have every thing done that would conduce to his comfort, happiness, 
or gratification, and took wpon myself the responsibility of pledging my life 
“and my sacred honor’ that if he should be once more placed upon his *‘ legs” 
(knowing him, as I well do, to be a * tall walker,”), he should make his appear- 
ance in our city, ata regular meeting of the ‘* Greene’? Club, and answer to his 
name, und receive his regular yearly dividend. 

The reduction of prices of admission at the Tremont has proved to be “ the” 
thing to remunerate the manager for his previous losses during the past season. 
The ** Cataract of the Ganges,” was, as promised by Mr. Jones, got up in splen- 
did style. It was as well done as [ have ever seen it, and during the ten nights 
of its performance the house was literally crammed from pit to gallery, and I 
doubt if there were ever more persons in the Tremont on any ten nights,—not 
excepting the engagement of the “ Divine Fanny.” 

On Monday and Tuesday “* Napoleon” was produced to a crammed house, 
and was received with tremendous applause, and it will without doubt continue 
to draw full and fashionable houses for two weeks. ‘This, too, reflects much 
credit upon the manager for the splendid manner in which it is got up. Too 
much praise cannot be bestowed upon Mesdames Gitsert, Cramer, and 
Situ, for the very creditable manner in which they acquit themselves in their 
respective parts, —Mrs. Cramer as Petit Panpan, in “ Napoleon,” is exceeding- 
ly appropriate and happy. And it is evident that the indefatigable exertions of 
those favorites, Messrs. Giusert, Creswick, and ANDREws, are appreciated by 
the audience : they all deserve much. 

To-morrow night{comes off the great “‘ Whig Ball,” at Faneuil Hall. The 
lacies—dear creatures—have al! been on tip-toe for the last ten days, in prepar- 
ing for the great and glorious occasion, and if report be trae—and I doubt it 
not—there will be more beauty assembled within the walls of the honored old 
Cradle of Liberty, thaa was ever befure seen in a Ball-room in our city. I un- 
derstand the Washington Street retailers have not a single yard of ** Splendid 
Taread Lace,” but what has been engaged for the last fortnight. The Ball 
will be the most brilliant affair that has occurred here for many years, and most 
happy should I, and “lots of others” be, could we have the pleasure of your 
and the “old ’un’s” company. We would endeavor to make you *‘ comforta- 
ble.” Yours, B. 





Foreign Theatricals. 
London Theatrical Gossip. 
My dear friend —Received your papers. Sorry to see business in the The- 
atrical way so bad with you. It has revived here, and those theatres that are 
open are doing a pretty considerable good business. Covent Garden has been play- 
ing alternate nights ‘* Midsummer Night's Dream” and *“* Merry Wives’ to over 
£400 nightly—to night Madam changes her bill fora new comedy by Jerrold, called 
“The White Milliner.”.—Mrs. Honey is at the Adelphi—Wallack and H. Wal- 
jack appear at the Haymarket in the ** Rent Day.” Balls has returned from New- 
castle and Manchester—played 7 nights at Saddler’s Wells, where he closed 
last Wednesday to an immense house for his benefit. Mrs. Honey, Mrs. Grat- 
ton, Mr. G. Wild, Mr. Ross, and Mr. Rayner playing for him. He is announced for 
Liverpool next Monday, 15th Feb. Wilsor and Miss Deicy, (alias Miss Lacy !) 
are at Manchester. ‘Templeton in Scotland. Balfe and others tried to get the 
English Opera but could not agree among themselves. The Olympic is still clo- 
sed. Wallack and Mrs. Warner have been starring i: at Dublin. Young Kean has 
just finished at Bristol. He and E. Tree, played to overflows at Manchester. 
Carter, the Lion King, did wonders in Edinburgh—Van Amburgh the same. The 
Country Theatres have been doing well. The Concerts d'Hiver appear to be 
doing well, but do not pay the musicians’ salaries. The Prince's and English 
Opera have closed, and I presume Drury will follow in the wake. The christen- 
ing is the principal topic. The sudden illness of the Duke of Wellington cau- 
sed great sensation—he is now recovering. In the House of Lords and Commons 
last night great excitement prevailed regarding your arrest of M’Leed. All this 
you will learn from your papers. I’m no political firebrand and trust the good 
feeling between the Old and the New World will exist till the end of time. 
Though love cool, Friendship fall off, Subjects rebel, Brothers divide, oh! 
never let the sacred bond be cracked ’twixt Son and Father. 
Ever truly yours 





Excuse this 
scrawl. Y. K. W. 
Feb. 9th. 





French Theatricals. 

There has been a great deal of nuise here within the last few days about a com- 
paratively trifling subject. One of the fashionable theatres, La Renaissance, 
which had been closed for some time, was to have commenced its campaign of 
the season on Saturday last. A new drama was announced for the occasion from 
the penof Leon Gozlan, one of the bearded writers of the Jeune France school. 
It bore the title of Il y avait une fois un Roi et une Reine, and had reference, it 
was understood, to astate of things somewhat similar to that which now exists 
at the British Court. A Queen of England, named Dorothée, who our author 
supposes to have flourished at the sary | of the 15th eentury, resolved to re- 
nounce, in compliance with the wishes of her councillors, the enjoyments that 
resulted from a state of single blessedness. Germany had, it seems, at that pe- 
riod, as it has to-day, the pervilegs of supplying the sons and daughters of Euro- 
pean Royalty with partners. he German Confederation, upon hearing the 
wishes of the “potent, grave, and venerable Senators of England,” hastened to 
place a marriageable Prince at their disposal. The set of M. Gozlan's piece con- 
sists in rendering as palpable as possible the peculiarities of a position in which 
a husband is not only obliged to bow down before the fiats of his wife, but even 

revented from communicating with her except when authorised. A Prime 

inister is introduced, too, in order to give an additional zest to the humor of 
the intrigue and denouement. The whole affair is, it is needless to say, levelled 
at Queen Victoria, Prince Albert, and Lord Meibourne. It is one of those clumsy 
dramas that borrow an ephemeral interest from the peculiar circumstances of the 
moment. 

The censors, of whom there is a permanent comité at the Home Office, decid- 
ed at once against Gozlan’s drama. In consequence, however, of the interfe- 
rence of one or two Deputies, and of a little tampering. no doubt, with the infe- 
rior employés of the section of the beaux arts, a kind of conditional authorization 
was given to the author to have his piece brought forward. ‘This new decision 
was retracted upon M. Duachatel examining into the affair, and consulting M. 
Guizot, with whom he is in the habit of agreeing on most subjects. M. Guizot 
is said to have expressed himself as follows :—** Were we at war with England, 
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feelings of the Queen of England or her spouse. B cting others in th. 
instance, we shall best show we have Jake subpecs Movoreives.” D 
chatel expressed himself in accordance with this feeling ; and the Council “3 
whom the matter was submitted the day after, approved of their decision. . 

Notwithstanding the ministerial veto, the author proceeded to announce his 
drama as forthcoming. Measures were taken to have it brought out on Satur. 
day last, when the Government interfered again at the eleventh hour, and sto,. 
ped the proceedings abruptly. s 

This is the true history of the affair. There was no diplomatic interference 
whatever. Lord Granville, who is no doubt pretty familiar with the eccentricj. 
ties of Parisian litterateurs, never once thought of troubling his head about this 
insignificant business.— Paris, Jan. 12. 


We hear from France of the doings of Mademoiselle Rachel. The Freich 
certainly possess in her one of the most powerful tragic actresses that any coun- 
tty Could have produced ; and yet, during the two yaars that she has been on the 
stage, they have been able tu give her only one interesting drama to piay in. To 
“Andromache,” “* Bajazet” and “ Polyeucte,” has hitherto been confined her act- 
ing. All one could do was to judge from the few tolerable scenes of these 
plays, what might be the power of the actress; and that power is indeed first. 
rate. At length, however, as it seems, Mademoiselle Rachel has quitted the 
classic drama, and tried the part of Mary Stuart, in Lebrun’s trauslation from 
Schiller. But Schiller’s ‘* William Tell” and *“* Mary Stuart” are more poems 
than dramas, and all the poetry is of course omitted in the French translation, 
This of course leaves it a dry uninteresting piece. The scene however, between 
Mary and Elizabeth is said to have been beautifully played by Rachel. The 
Theatre Francais has a wretched Leicester and a poor Elizabeth. The ending 
of the drama is especially unfortunate. The last act is totally taken up with 
Mary’s adieus to her friends and servants, a most tedious funeral ceremony, and 
it closes with a most barbarous chop on the block, heard behind the scenes. 

Some modern dramatists have undertaken to write a drama for Rachel, but 
the lady has a father whom it is difficult to please, and who so disgusted Casi- 
mir Delavigne during the reading or rehearsal of his tragedy, that the author 
withdrew it. Dumas then wrote a tragedy on the subject of Toussaint |’ Ouver- 
ture, but M. Rachel pere would not have his daughter play a black part, and that 
also fell to the ground. We have not heard of any further attempts. 


Paris Tueatricats —The name of Elssler has decidedly disappeared at 
the opera. The management has cancelled the engagements of the two dan- 
seuses. Miss Fanny setties in America, and Miss Theresa kas just left for Ger- 
many. The place remains vacant for Taglioni, who will re-appear this summer 
for three months at the Opera. ‘The arrival at Paris of an eighth woncer of the 
world is announced in the person of Madame Leve. This young viriuoso will, 
it is said, effect such a revolution in song, that no chanteuse will be able to ap- 
pear with her, and that Mesdames Damoreau, Persiani, Grisi, Viardot, Stoltz, 
and Dorus, will scarcely. venture to sing as coryphées. Madame Love is deci- 
dedly the woman whom Meyerbeer awaits for the prima donna part in his Ana- 
baptists. An intrigue of Camaraderie is talked of, which would deprive the 
London Opera of Madame Grisi inthe approaching season. We do not think 
that M. Laporte can have mistaken his interest so far as to deprive himself of the 
co-operation of talents such as those of Madame Grisi, who enjoys so much fa- 
vor with English high society. It one year cost the manager of the Queen’s 
Theatre 15,000 guineas for having wished to do without Madame Malibran, and 


vet, in the way of compensation, the public had been given Mdlle. Sontag. 
’ Quotidienne. 





A "THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 


Che Curf, Field Sports, Literature and the Siage. 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS, 


WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR, 


Tuts well known weekly publication, which was established in 1831 by its present edi- 
ter, will commence its eleventh volume onthe 6th of March, 1831. It is a sheet of the 
very largestclass, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on linen paper of the 
‘finest texture, and on new type. It is embellished with the largest and most highly 
finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a periodica)in the United Staies, 
The last two volumes contained super) Portraits of the following distinguished AMERICAN 
ano IMporTED Horses, designed to censtitute an American Sporting Galiery, accompanied 
with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree, Characteristics and Performances 01 each, 
with incidental notices of their contemporaries, etc. The Engravings correspond in 
size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually pubiished in London, of the Win- 
ners of the Derby, Oaks and St. Leger, and have been executed in line, on Steel Plate, 
expressly for This Paper, from Origina) Pictures in oil bythe mosteminent Artists :— 


BLACK MARIA, 

The property of the Hon. BaLrg Peyton, of New Orleans ; Engraved by Dicx after Troyg 

JOUN BASCOMBE, 

The property of Col.Joux CROWELL, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dick after Trove 

LEVIATHAN 

The property of James Jackson, Esq. of Florence, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after TroyE 

SHARK, 

The property of Col. Wa.R. Jonnson, of Petersburg, Va.; Engraved by Dick after Trova 

HEDGFORD, 

The property of Col.J.H.Townes,of Lexington, Miss.; Engraved by HinshELWoop—TROYE 
BOSTON, 

The property of Mr. James Lone, of Washington City; Painted by Dr Latrre 


for Col. Jonnson, of Va. 
Published on the 7th March. 


ARGYLE, 

The property of Hon. Pigrce M. ButLer & Co., of Columbia, 8. C., Painted by Troyg 
for Co}. Hampton, of S.C, 

Published on the 23a May. 


WAGNER, 
The property of Mr. Joun CaMPpetL,of New Orleans; Painted by Trore for the Owner 
Published onthe 4th July. 


MONARCH, 
The property of Col. Hampton, of S.C.; Painted by Trore. 
ublished on the 9th Jan. 





In addition to the Engravings enumerated above, is a superb Portrait of MAD’LLE 
AUGUSTA, the celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ‘* La Syiphide,” engraved by 
HiNSHELWOOD on Steel, from asketch and picture by CHALON andINMAN. 


NEW VOLUME FOR 1848. 
The First Number of a New Volume of ‘‘The Spirit of the Times” wl be issued 
onthe 6th of March, 1841. In the course of the year,a series of MAGNIFICENT 
STEEL ENGRAVINGS, uniform with the embellishments of the prececing volume, will 
be presented to the suoscribers. A Portraitof MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, from a painting 
by TRoYE, wilicommence tue series, and be succeeded by those of other distioguished 
horses during the year. 

A List of AMERICAN WINNING HORSES of the preceding year wi!l be published, 
arranged in four distinct TaBLkEs—one of four mile winners, one of three, one of two, 
and one of one mile winners. These Tables show ata glance the Winner of every race 
of the last year, his age, color, pedigree, and owner, the prize won, the weight carried, 
the time made, and the horses beaten by him, together with the date and piace of the 
race, and areference othe page of the preceding volume where the race was originally 
published. These Tables are compiled with infinite care and labor, and at great expense; 
they are of constant practical use, and increase in value every year. A listof ENGLISH 
WINNING HORSES for the same year will also be published in the volume arranged ia 
the English form. 

A Table of the AMERICAN WINNING TROTTING HORSES, with the age, color, 

owner, time made, weight carried, horses beaten, &c. &c., will be published in this 
volume ; and in addition, there will be enabsiract of: very great Trotting Performance im 
America, for several years back, with special reference to the time made. This abstract 
has beencompiled from several authentic sources, and will be extremelyinteresting as the 
only COMPLETE RECORD OF AMERICAN TROTTING ever attempted. 
An Alphabetical List of STALLIONS for 1841, in the usuai form, will also appear in an 
early number of the volume,and wil! be found convenient to breeders for designating the 
age, color, pedigree,owner, place and price of standing, of nearly every distinguished 
Stallion in America. 

In addition to the various subjects enumerated above, the present volume will contain 
a faithful and copious record of all IMPORTATIONS and SALES OF BLOOD STOCK, 
Sweepstakes, Racing and Trotting Matches, and Racing Appointments; Essays on 
Breeding and Training, Pedigrees and Performances of Distinguished Horses, with all 
the Current News and On Dits in Sporting Circles, both at home and abroad. And te 
complete the Sporting Department, full details, original and selected, will be given upon 
all manly pastimes, as Hunting, Shooting, Fishing, Yachting and Boating, Pedes‘rian and 
other Athletic and Manly Sports. 

Another part of the design of the paper will embrace A BREEDING and AGRICUL- 
TURAL DEPARTMENT, designed to promote the interests and minister to the instruc- 
tion of breeders of finecattle,sheep,&c. Selections fromthe most approved American 
and English writers on these important subjects will be constantly found in its columns. 
The SPORTING GALLERY will also oe increased by the addition of the Portraits of 
several of the most distinguished Horses in the Union, engraved in a style of superior 
fimish and beauty. 

The next prominent department is the THEATRICAL PAGE, constantly devoted to 
original criticisms of the drama, and notices of the New York theatres; Green Room 
Intelligence, derived from an extensive theatrical correspondence maintained withevery 
city in the Union, and by which the paper is already favorably known and wide’ ; eircu- 
lated in theatrical circles. 

Again, selections will be constantly made from the periodicals of this country and Eng- 
land, and thus be formed a lively and elegant LITERARY DEPARTMENT, occupying 
several pages. y 

For all these varied Departments, ample room is secured by the immense size of the 
present sheet, which for beauty of typographical execution and general elegance of ai- 
rangement, is second tonone in the Union. ' 

No local agents being employed by the proprietors, gentlemen wishing the paper can 
order it through their post-mastrrs, or remit by mail. A number of files from the comr 
mencement of the volume, wii! be preserved for new subscribers. This course 1s my 
ed, as the valuable Statistical Tables of the paper nearly all appear in the early part 
the year. ome 
: Terms of Subscription and Advertising. . 

For One Year’s Subscription, $10inadvance. For Six Month's Subscription, $5inad pemeee 
For Advertising One Square of 22 lines, firstinsertion, $35—Each subsequent insertion, $! 
* I Extra copies ofthe LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may be obtained at | e 
Publication Office at One Dollar each. They will be sent to any section of the Union 
so enveloped as to secure them from injury. Sas - 














which we are not, [ should not approve of any exhibition calculated to hurt the | 





EB, L. GARVIN, PRINTER, 
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